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ot so very long ago when a few Liberals got together 
anywhere in Canada from ocean to ocean, three 
leaders of the party were talked of with admiration, Sir 
Wilfrid Laurier, Mr. Fielding and Mr. Sifton. These 
three appealed peculiarly to the followers of the party. 
It was a frequent subject of discussion as to whether, in 
the regrettable event of the Premier having to retire on 
account of his uncertain health, his successor would be 
Fielding or Sifton. The older men always favored 
Fielding. No person ever met the Minister of Finance 
without being favorably impressed by his frank straight- 
forwardness. But in any company of Liberals there were 
always some who declared for Sifton. Throughout all 
Canada the people of his political party admired him with 
a chuckle. They liked the way he toasted an enemy either 
on the floor of Parliament, or on the hustings. They liked 
him because he won elections. If a party has to fight the 
devil with fire it likes a leader who can do it without 
burning his hands or singeing his reputation. Men said 
of Mr. Sifton that he was a great administra‘or, but that, 
like Sir John Macdonald, he did not scruple much about 
the strict propriety of election methods. They said in 
effect that Sir John and Mr. Sifton might have had a 
common motto: “Get office somehow, keep in office any- 
how, but when in office govern the country well.” 

This country has never seen an able man collapse, a 
reputation explode, a leader disappear, as in the case of 
Mr. Clifford Sifton. Without warning, his light sputtered, 
flickered, and went out. People as a rule don’t know why, 
although they have heard gossip and unauthorized rumors. 
It is enough to know that the man who three years ago 
was under discussion throughout Canada as the possible 
successor of Sir Wilfrid in the Premiership, suddenly 
quit and is heard of no more. They say he is rich. They 
say that during his years of public life money rushed at 
him from all directions, and wouldn’t go away. They say 
he bids fair to be yet richer. But what’s the use of money 
after all! ‘To-day his former political enemies are seeking 
to show that this once influential Cabinet Minister is as- 
sociated with others in an immigration scheme, that his 
former Deputy Minister resigned to join in the enterprise, 
and that these two men and those grouped with them 
had the inside track with the Government and a pretty 
sure thing. When your enemy describes your doings he 
may be depended on not to understate your delinquencies, 
but they say that profits of ten thousand dollars per month 
were to be had in this offshoot trade, this subsidiary or 
by-product industry of the Government Department 
formerly administered by Mr. Sifton and ex-Deputy Min- 
ister Smart. A smoke was raised in another quarter last 
week. Mr. Belcourt, M.P., was accused of having, while 
a member of the House—if not while Speaker—accepted 
$100,000 interest in a Yukon mining concession that was, 
at the time, dependent on Government favor. 
court was able to take force from the accusation by saying 
that his firm had a law-bill against the concessionaires 
and accepted pay in that form, and he would now sell his 
interest for the amount of that legal bill. 

But—still—nevertheless! Mr. Fielding who has been 
confined to his house for weeks with a sprained ankle is 
now able to be out and about. He appeared the other day 
for the first time during the present session. It is good 
news. The country likes to see him toddling around 
headquarters, poking his stick into the debris of the fallen 
tower, speculating as to why it fell, and wondering 
whether like causes would produce like results with even 
such a structure as a Government. If he is going to be 
heir to this political business, he cannot desire to have it 
become a Ross jnheritance. From this distance one be- 
gins to fancy he sees, curling up from the Capital, faint 
streaks of that dark blue smoke that clouded the sky in 
that direction previous to 1896. When that smoke arises 
in a thick column it denotes that another Government has 
cooked its goose. 


-* 

he reaction has begun. For two or three years people 
who read the newspapers and magazines have been 
taught to believe that all men are thieves. Now watch 
popular opinion surge back to the other extreme, until 
men in public office will be regarded as marvels of recti- 
tude and fidelity. During the past three years in the 
United States the honest man in office has not been safe 
from calumnious attack; during the next three, it is prob- 
able that the rogue in office may fatten unmolested and 
unsuspected. Villainy in the transaction of public busi- 
ness has its seasons. ‘There is a seedtime and a harvest. 
Public opinion rebels about every tenth year, raises a 
great racket, and then subsides for nine years and lets 
things go hang. Having raised an unprecedented racket 
during the past twelve months about graft, public opinion 
in the United States makes ready to drop the whole sub- 
ject. As they do in the Republic so do we in Canada. 
From thence we import sin, and, later on, methods of 
punishment. There our sinners go to learn skill; there 
our Crown prosecutors travel to ask a Jerome how to jail 
a magnate. It was in Chicago that the Toronto plumbers 
learned how to skin customers alive without letting them 
feel it. New York had an insurance investigation at- 
tended with great scandals; we needs must have one here 
forthwith. The same distrust of public men and of public 
and trust bodies that swept over the United States swept 
over Canada, too. When the people stampede in any 
direction the continent is one and the international 
boundary is but an imaginary line. President Roosevelt 
is an infallible barometer of popular opinion. What he 
says to-day, everybody will be saying next month. He 
coins phrases for the people to use when they are ready 
to speak. When everybody was preparing to denounce 
municipal misgovernment, graft in the transaction of pub- 
lic business, and the plundering of the people by incorpor- 
ated companies, Roosevelt declared that the people must 
have “a square deal.” Now when the nation has grown 
tired of investigation, exposure and denunciation, Roose- 
velt arises and declares that the country has had too much 
of “the man with the muck rake,” who sees nothing but 
dirt and evil around him. He thinks there have been too 
many attacks on men and companies; too much abuse of 
private corporations; not enough discrimination. “The 
man,” he says, “who never does anything else, who never 
speaks or thinks or writes, save of his feats with the muck 
rake, speedily becomes, not a help, but one of the most 
potent forces of evil.” Back up and turn around! Every- 
body will soon be travelling in quite the opposite direction. 
The popular magazines instead of exposing everybody and 
everything, will soon be showing that the continent of 
America owes its progress to the men of iron will and 
singleness of purpose who have organized great compan- 
ies, swung gigantic businesses into simple methods of 
management, and who, if they have made fortunes, have 
seen the money accumulate around them helpless to keep 
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it away. They will picture the once execrated Rocke- 
feller in his peaceful home, a kindly old grandfather, busy 
in making gifts to charity. Thomas W. Lawson will need 
to take to the woods; Lincoln Steffens, Ida M. Tarbell, 
and all the rest of the traducers who have flourished in 
the magazines will disappear. Probably the pendulum will 
swing pretty far. 

Mankind will be neither better nor worse whether the 
monthly magazines and the yellow press indulge in de- 
nunciation or praise. Some dishonest men have been, are, 
and will be in office. Most men are not dishonest, how- 
ever, but, even as you and I, like to look their wives and 
children in the face at nightfall with clear consciences 
and untroubled souls. It is possible for a writer to look 
out of his window and see something to praise or some- 
thing to blame, just as he may choose. If he denounce 
the crooked official, let him not forget the existence of the 
ten officials who are not crooked. The crooked man is 
abnormal, he deserves exposure; the honest official is 
normal and asks no praise because of his honesty. There 
is a great evil, however, in too much of the muck rake 
business, for it creates the impression among the undis- 
cerning that dishonesty is universal, fashionable and in- 
evitable. 

In one of the comic papers there appeared recently a 
wise jest in the form of an interview between two editors 
on an “exposure magazine.” One said that the time had 
come to suspend publication because everything had been 
investigated and there was nothing left to expose. A 
brilliant idea occurred to the other. “Do not cease publi- 
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get all that is coming to him, so he orders 
The manager of one of the half-dozen best 
ronto keeps a set of books and runs his bi 
much accuracy as any manufacturing hov 
He has found that it is impossible to make his dining- 
room pay its own way. It cannot be made a paying pro- 
position, but creates a deficit which the bar and the sleep- 
ing apartments must make up. In the dining-room of a 
good hotel it is possible neither to raise prices nor stint 
the service, without driving away trade, so there is 
nothing for it but to get even with the guest in some other 
way. 


Sis with as 
“1 the city. 
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( ur tribal instincts remain with us. The calamity at 
Vesuvius did not shock and concern us as that at 
San Francisco has done. The earthquake that has toppled 
a proud city down, heaped it in confusion and abandoned 
it to flame, impresses us almost as much as if the catas- 
trophe were near our own door. It is a city of our own 
tribe or race that has been overthrown—a neighboring 
ant-hill has been upheaved and teems out its frantic in- 
habitants. This old globe on which we live has its internal 
disorders. Shortly after the Martinique disaster the 
crater of Vesuvius began to smoke and growl threats at 
the country round. Recently Vesuvius had a violent and 
destructive eruption; it is now followed by this great dis- 
turbance at the other side of the world, almost as if the 
substance the earth cast out at one place caused a sub- 
sidence of the earth’s crust at the other side. It is esti- 
mated that in San Francisco this discord of nature caused, 
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cation—let us turn in and investigate the investigators.” 
It might be a work as prolific of sensation as could be 


undertaken. 
*"* 
\ hen E. S. Willard, the actor, dined with the Press 
Club in Toronto he remarked to those seated near 
him at table that nothing so impressed and even startled 
Englishmen on their first visit to the United States and 
Canada, as the large quantities of food that were served 
to the hotel guests at each meal. While in Toronto he 
always had double the quantity of food served to him that 
he had any need for. It was not that there were too 
many dishes, but altogether too much of each and too 
great a total. It is true enough. The man from Europe 
stares at the bulk of food that he is expected to eat. He 
would prefer a smaller and daintier steak or cut of roast, 
following upon soup and fish, and preceding dessert. He 
does not know why it should be assumed that all men are 
ravenously hungry, when most of them eat but from a sense 
of duty. The fault belongs to a land of plenty. It orig- 
inates on the farm where hospitality expresses itself by 
sending a visitor away stuffed to the collar with all the 
viands he can be made to consume. Who, visiting friends 
in the country, has not been forced to eat three suppers 
in one evening to avoid giving mortal offence to two 
families! Who hath not eaten a great wedge of pie that 
he abhorred! No man of feeling can decline pie, when 
beaming at him across the table is the robust aunt wha 
made it in honor of his coming—the aunt who, as a girl, 
had rocked him in his cradle. Eat! He must eat for the 
memory of other days and for the honor of the clan 
When, fifty years ago, the pioneer with his nag and 
jumper, after long hours of travel, arrived at a 
clearing in the bush he paused at the log house 
for a meal as a matter of course. Jolting over 
the forest roads was hungry work, and the travel- 
ler was always ready to dispose of large quantities 
of hot scones and pork. He was fed to his limit and went 
his way fortified for twenty-four hours if need be. In 
those days standards of hospitality were set that have not 
yet wholly departed. The platter is still piled high against 
the twenty-four hour fast that used to threaten our 
ancestors on their forty-mile journeys home from the 
grist mill. You are forced to go away back to find the 
reason for the large consumption of substantial foods in 
which Canadians indulge. As a people there is no doubt 
that we eat too much and do not sit long enough at table. 
To these two bad practices may be traced half our ills. 
No doubt the other half is chargeable to our habit of ex- 
cluding good air while trying to shut out cold weather. 
The newcomer from Europe is surprised at the bulk of 
food that he sees the robust native eat in the hotel dining 
room, and also at the amount that he toys with but does 
not consume. Ie will order nearly everything on the bill 
of fare and sit in the midst of a semi-circle of dishes con 
taining enough food to sustain a man properly for two 
days. He knows he does not need it all, but he wants to 


in three minutes, a financial loss of not less than $200,- 
000,000. A child’s idea of an earthquake is an opening of 
the ground and a swallowing up of all within reach. The 
real earthquake is but a jar that unpins, loosens and de- 
ranges all the structures of man. Buildings are jolted 
from their settings, have their gravity disturbed, and 
either fall or are rendered unsafe. No doubt there are 
hundreds of buildings in San Francisco that did not fall, 
but which will be condemned as unsafe for occupation, 
and will have to be pulled down. And yet up the slopes 
of Vesuvius, up the slopes of Martinique as the days go 
by men will wander as before, and in time vine-clad 
cottages will nestle at the feet of these demon moun- 
tains. Galveston, Texas, was drowned out in a night, 
and to-day with a sea-wall as a guard, the city has been 
rebuilt. San Francisco will rebuild, greater than before, 
although there is no provision that can be made against 
recurring earthquakes. Is it audacity or is it fatalism 
that causes the race to return unafraid to the scenes of 
these disasters to resume the shearing of sheep, bartering 
of fish, and the drying of figs in the sun? 

Those who have friends in San Francisco should not 
be too much alarmed for their personal safety. The city 
is a very large one and the fatalities do not seem to have 
exceeded a fraction of one per cent. of the population. 
The chance that your relative or friend, a visitor in the 
unfortunate city, will be among the victims is therefore 


exceedingly small. 
( pine would suppose that men need not knock each other 
down in their eagerness to do a work of benevolence 
and mercy. But they knock each other down just the 
same. The history of the city’s promise to pay $50,000 
towards the care of the consumptive poor, if written with- 
out fear or favor, would cause one to turn io the pages of 
Dickens for anything to equal it. Consumption is a dread 
disease, its ravages among the poor are deplorable, the 
compassion of all is moved. The patient with this disease 
is sufficiently an object of commiseration when he has 
money with which to procure such care as can be had: 
but, when penniless and friendless, or when a burden on 
friends poor himself who can neither care for him 
properly nor avoid the contagion thy dread with good 
reason—the case is more pitiable still. The people saw 
and felt this, and voted $50,000 a few years ago on the 
understanding that the money would be paid towards a 
free hospital for poor consumptives in advanced stages of 
the disease. Dr. Barrick and his friends were very active 
in this movement. The National Sanitarium Association 
which has raised large sums of money by subscription and 
has done important work in caring for consumptives at 
Gravenhurst, offered to accept the money and comply with 
all necessary conditions. The men who carry on this 
work declared that their plans always provided for a free 
hospital for incurable consumptives, and they made their 
plans, built their hospital near Weston, and it is now oc 
cupied by forty free patients. Since being opened 
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patients have been cared for. There are people who 
criticise the National Sanitarium Association, the Toronto 
Free Hospital for Consumptives, and Mr. W. J. Gage, who 
has been so energetic in conducting both. But he has 
put up his own money freely. Not only so, but he has set 
in motion a flow of money from private sources that has 
accomplished all the actual work so far done for the re- 
lief of the consumptives, poor and otherwise, of Toronto 
and the Province. Mr. Gage is a masterful man. He 
likes to have his own way about things and is inclined 
to doubt the good faith of anybody who does not admire 
his plans for the relief of the suffering and for the pro- 
tection of the public. Like most men who have won 
large success in business he has learned to repose a con- 
siderable faith in himself, not much in the 
judgment of others. But in fighting consumption he is 
the one man who has accomplished something. He has 
delivered the goods. He has put up his own money; he 
has induced others to put up theirs; he has gathered about 
him influential citizens who have given time, labor and 
substance to the cause, and it is impossible to estimate the 
benefit already done in cures effected, in i 
culated, and in contagion arrested. 
have delivered nothing but lectures. 
fine line of censure to pass on the 
been doing things. Dr. Barrick is an extremely likable 
man with the most benevolent intentions towards the con- 
sumptive poor, but the sum of $50,000 of the people’s 
money has been waiting two or three years to be covered 
by a like sum raised by him and his friends. They have 
not raised it. As a matter of fact, they have rais2d noth 
ing but contentions. Their continued criticism of tl.ose who 
are actually accomplishing results has caused many a purse 
to remain shut that otherwise would have been opened in 
this good cause. The people should have nothing to do 
with the rivalry of individuals in a case of this kind. The 
immediate relief of the afflicted and the protection of the 
poor against contagion from a ravaging disease are more 
important considerations than the professional jealousy 
of doctors, and the resentment that one man’s masterful- 
ness may arouse in the bosoms of others. 

Here is the actual situation. There is a free hospital 
for the consumptive poor at Gravenhurst, where since 
1902 here have been treated 628 patients, most of them 
absolutely free, No patients are 
admitted except For 
eighteen months there has been c r Weston a 
free hospital for the consumptive poor, to which those in 
advanced stages of the disease are admitted. There are 
forty patients there now. No person certificate 
from the Toronto Medical Health Offic gain 
admission to one or other of thes« Weston 
$45,000 has been spent in the estal mey sub- 
scribed by private philanthropy, this dur- 
ing the past year in conformity with suggestions made by 
Dr. Sheard on the instruction of the Council. Two di 
cal men in the City Council, Alderman Noble and Alder- 
man Harrison, have now steered the ipality into 
making a request on the Legislature to allow the 
voted by the people to be used “‘t: 
sanitarium for consumptives.” This is not 
people voted the money for. The it i 
was not in existence when the by-law 
institution conforms with the desire 
expressed in the vote on the 
poor are provided for. The money 
to up a rivalry in this work 
treat with black ingratitude thos 
and money in this philanthropic \ 
city allow that i 
hospital for consumptives without 
such an institution will have to be maint 
If we spend $50,000 now, we shall 
sum whenever it is needed, or see 
Philanthropy will withdraw its hand 
treasury is placed behind this work, and 
to see that fine organization of leading 
so much sympathy and understandir 
this work, lose interest in it. They 
than it could be done by a lot of come-an ) 
pulled this way and that by rival 
There is a common sense course that 
Ignoring individual jealousies, why not sj} 
in perfecting the existing institution near Weston? Why 
not carry on work so well begun? WI! 
over the money, provide for such a ri 
the City Medical Health Officer as 
the amount the municipality invest 
short, why not consider only the intere 
sumptives and have done w 
clashing self-interests ? 
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npihere have been a good man 
journalism in recent years, 
been in the nature of levelling 
when you could label the papers n 
now. One was _ violently 
violently Tory. One was solemn, 
perhaps a little slow: another wa 
haps a little reckless. The traditi 
state of things are not quite de: 
like to follow a lead and to have 
them, imagine that there is son 
authoritative in one paper than 
articles of their favorit pa 
superstition. Violent par 
through the lines : 
readers who do the 1 th 
round the head of any newspap 
tinctions. The papers have 
papers are not as i 
many days you could hardly tell to which party they 
hered. No paper has a monopoly of independence, no paper 
has a monopoly of enterprise, no paper has a monopoly of 
thoughful and earnest writing 
little less ponderous. The lively papers have outgrown 
their exuberance of the papers are a little Iess 
ponderous than they used to be, but it is not necessary 
to be ponderous in order to be earnest an 
sense of public duty. The day of the newspaper 
halo has gone. Each paper live on its 


the brightness and thought 


each day’s issue. 

as 
M ajor G. W. Stephens, M.P.P., of Montreal is a 
4 man and a millionaire, yet he has a 
sponsibility as a citizen that one seldom __ finds 
young men of great wealth. Major Stephens for 
time has been to arouse publi 
disgraceful condition in which prisoners of 
degrees of criminality are 
jail, and a few nights exercised 
member of the Legislature having authority 
vincial institutions, to enter the jail 
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throughout. He had himself locked in a cell with five 
other prisoners—a cell 8x7 in size, with a window high 
up in one corner, and a creaking door barred and locked. 
He wrote a letter from that place urging the people to 
understand what kind of an institution they were main- 
taining. “This building was built in 1837—sixty-nine 
years ago, with a capacity of 225, and to-night 352 pris- 
oners are herded within its walls...... Think of it, after 
seventy years’ wear and tear, walls are crumbling, wood- 
work is rotten, the cell walls are like punk, galleries 
leaning over, floors with their seventy years of ooze 
belching out foul impurities, wards in total darkness from 
sundown to sunrise. We read of these things in Russia, 
in Bulgaria, but don’t know that in our city of Montreal 
exist all these horrors right under our noses.” Major 
Stephens points out that each cell is locked with an indi- 
vidual lock, so that in case of fire it would be a human 
impossibility to rescue those shut up in the cells. “What 
will happen,” he asks, “if we learn some morning that 
352 prisoners in the Montreal jail have been burned to 
death!” In the event of such a catastrophe, the whole 
Province, the whole Dominion, would share in the disgrace 
and shame of it. In overcrowded jails such as that in 
Montreal, the first offender is thrown into the leprous 
company of those incurably vile—some so bad that even 
common burglars take harm from their society. A youth 
afflicted with nothing worse than animal pugnacity, enters 
such a place wholesome and comes forth depraved. But 
the citizen of Toronto need not stroke his chin compos- 
edly. If we had our Major Stephens he could write of 
jail conditions here that are not much to be admired. 
e's 
S o the rumor goes that Mr. Joseph Phillips of the York 
\ Loan, if he will give up everything of value that he 
controls and will induce his friends to do the same, will 
have the law’s kindest face turned towards him. It is 
rumored that there has been bargaining and that Phillips 
will shell out and be let go—let go to pursue his remark- 
able career. It is difficult to understand the ways of 
justice, sometimes. But if Phillips owns anything that is 
his own, this property should not be scared out of him by 
shaking him over the mouth of the pit; while if his prac- 
tices have been such as would have earned imprisonment 
for him, he should not be able to purchase release by 
handing over his property. Surely that is a fair state- 
ment of the vital principles of justice. Why settle any- 
thing in this ferocious business? Give Joseph Phillips a 
square trial—take from him what is not his, leave with 
him what is his, and, if he deserve a testimonial, have it 
engrossed for him, while if the evidence shows that he is 
entitled to punishment let him have it good and plenty. 
« 
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A° if endeavoring to estrange any decent opinion favor- 

able to them, or as if desirous of showing how com- 
pletely the newspapers are at their disposal as advertisers, 
some of the patent medicine firms are putting in the daily 
press advertisements that grossly offend good taste. Dur- 
ing the week there has appeared a huge advertisement 
bringing into use the skill of a good artist and the re- 
sources of a modern newspaper, showing the corner of 
King and Yonge streets at a busy hour with great 
throngs of people passing this way and that. The purpose 
of this extensive and artistic display is to inform the 
people that “three-fourths of those who pass this busy 
corner every day are afflicted with the piles.”” There is 
no justification for such advertisements. Another marvel 
of advertising recently appeared in one or more of the 
city papers reminding each reader that he has thirty feet 
of bowels, intricately curled and folded up, and likely to 
get tangled unless oiled with this particular medicine. 
Art here came into play, too, and a picture of thirty feet 
of bowels enlivened the advertisement and compelled the 
eye of every reader. There is no telling what some patent 
medicine man, more enterprising and coarse-grained than 
his fellows, may do next. 

It is not enough that the makers of proprietary medi- 
cines shall beggar the incurable sick purchasing medicines 
that accomplish nothing beyond raising false hopes in 
bosoms that had been resigned to inevitable death. It is 
not enough that in other cases they palm off cheap stimu- 
lants in disguise as being wonderful remedies, or in other 
instances insinuate demoniac drugs into confiding cus- 
tomers, but they must also, and wantonly, vulgarize the 
public press with advertising containing pictures and 
reading matter that disfigure and degrade any newspaper 
printing them. It is a people’s question. The patent 
medicine men will not quit it until they must, for one will 
strive to be more sensational than another. The news- 
papers will not apply anything like a complete remedy, for, 
until the people protest and until clean advertisers rebel, 
one publisher will not refuse business that his rival ac- 
cepts. No law can very well get at this matter—or at 
least this phase of it. The reading public should defend 
itself, and the merchant should discriminate in favor of 
the advertising medium that does not make itself the trade 
organ of the hospital and the morgue. Mack. 
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Hamar Greenwood's Maiden Speech. 


London, April g, 1906. 
SMALL group of Canadians occupied seats in 
the Strangers’ Gallery at the House of Com- 
mons on Friday last to hear the maiden speech 
of Hamar Greenwood, the “young Canadian 
member for York City. 

Few young Canadians have loomed into the public eye 
more quickly or under more favorable auspices than the 
young man from Whitby, Ontario. By winning the Tory 
Cathedral city of York for Liberalism he first challenged 
attention. By being selected for the position of Parlia- 
mentary secretary to Mr. Winston Churchill—a position 
coveted by all young members—he raised hopes of a 
future career. 

Whatever the future may unfold must be judged on its 
merits as it is unfolded. In the meantime it.is interesting 
to note that the maiden speech of the young Canadian 
member made a distinctly favorable impression and was 
received with general favor. He addressed a large and 
attentive House. It seemed that more Ministers occupied 
the front bench than at any other period of the debate. 
It was also noticeable that Mr. Winston Churchill came 
in in order to give the encouragement of his presence to 
his Parliamentary secretary. Mr. Walter Long, acting 
leader of the Opposition, who spoke after, said he had 
listened “with interest and admiration to the eloquent 
address of the member for York, who spoke up for Can 
ada, of which he is a_ worthy and distinguished repre- 
sentative.” Since first impressions count, and a maiden 
speech is an important event in the life of any new mem- 
ber, all these facts are significant. 

It was on the somewhat unromantic subject of Cana 
dian cattle that the speech was made. Naturally the na- 
ture of the subject brought the nationality of the speaker 
to the front more than otherwise would have been the 
case. Mr. Greenwood expressed pardonable pride that his 
maiden speech should be partially at least in behalf of the 
interests of his native land and hoped that “being a Cana 
dian does not disqualify me for membership in the Im 
perial House.” For the most part his remarks were a 
strong vindication of the spotless reputation of the Cana 
dian bovine. He related what he termed, amid applause 
and laughter, “the story of the life of one of these bullocks 
from birth to beef.” The various processes of severe ex- 
amination which they passed through he described as an 
“inquisitorial seive.” From this he made another happy 
hit by expressing the wish that the free trade opinions of 
some of those opposing the bill should pass through a 
similar “inquisitorial seive.”” Having demonstrated the 
freedom of Canadian cattle from disease he twitted the 
Imperialist tariff reformers with inconsistency in refus- 


ing this opportunity to develop trade with a great colony. 

In the art of speaking Mr. Greenwood had made quite 
a record for himself before he entered Parliament. He 
possesses the elementary advantage of a fine physique. 
Tall, broad shouldered, with clean-cut, clean-shaven fea- 
tures he has what is termed a good platform presence. In 
fact the story is told of how he first captured the nomina- 
tion for York by a speech in the riding. His style, as 
exemplified in his maiden deliverance, is easy and fluent 
and at the same time vigorous and argumentative. It is 
bright but not flippant. He is somewhat given to humor, 
and on the stump his oratory is of the kind which is de- 
scribed by the staid Englishman as “breezy.” 

It is worthy of note that almost the only criticism of 
the press on his maiden effort was that it was character- 
ized by “an American accent” and “introduced American 
style into the House.” As is well known the average 
Englishman has a splendid capacity for confusing the two 
races on the North American continent. Substitute there- 
fore the word Canadian for American, and little exception 
can be taken to the criticism. It should be observed, 
however, that this is an entirely new charge against 
Canadians on this side of the water. It is generally as- 
serted—wrongly, of course—that a very short time under 
the smile of artistocracy is sufficient to obscure Canadian 
individuality beneath a sonorous accent and inflected tone. 
It is true that after ten years in England Hamar Green- 
wood, personally retains that free and easy affability 
which distinguishes Canadians from Englishmen and 
which has been a considerable factor toward success in 
a sphere in which an historic family name or title is more 
often the passport to prominence. If Hamar Greenwood, 
M.P., continues to preserve that unaffected manner in 
public life he will sureiy be that rarity for which home 
critics “long have souglit and mourned because they found 
him not.” R. A. W. 
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Catastrophes are Soon Forgotten. 


NDIFFERENCE is one of the most striking charac- 
teristics of the human race. People as a rule werry 
mostly over “the petty round of irritating concerns 
and duties,” and are strangely indifferent as to great 
possible calamities. A day or two before the catas- 

trophe which has just devastated San Francisco, one of the 
newspapers of that city contained the following editorial: 

“How little the human race or human beings profit by 
the lessons of history or by monitory examples of any 
kind is aptly illustrated by the case of the dwellers on the 
slopes of Vesuvius. To make one’s home on the side of 
an active volcano is an act of the same character as to 
smoke a cigarette while sitting in a powder magazine. 
Yet many thousands of people, aware that the always 
smoking crater might belch a fiery and destructive torrent 
upon them at any moment, lived gaily within the danger 
zone, built homes and laid out vineyards, married, and 
reared children and boded nothing from the wisp of warn- 
ing smoke that ascended perpetually from the hot mouth 
of the mountain. Danger, to most people, like vice, loses 
its repulsiveness when it becomes familiar. We are all 
like the valiant swashbuckler, Alan Breck, who feared no 
peril on dry ground, but was badly frightened of the sea. 
The sides of Vesuvius were populous and cultivated be- 
fore the eruption inthe year 79 A.D.that buried Pompeii 
and Herculaneum. Although the mountain bore signs of vol- 
canic life, as Strabo noted, the people thought nothing 
of the danger. After that terrific paroxysm the mountain 
gradually became quiescent and the people slowly returned 
to the slopes. They knew of the danger of another out- 
break, and braved it. For fifteen hundred years the 
mountain slumbered, frequently, however, muttering and 
grumbling in its sleep as if to remind the temerarious 
folk within the shadow of the crater that there would be 
an awakening. The awakening came in 1631. For 
months before the catastrophe there were earthquakes 
and many symptoms of disturbance, but the people took no 
heed, and when the great eruption occurred 18,000 persons 
were caught, and perished. That was less than three cen- 
turies ago, but the soil had hardly cooled before the hardy 
peasantry began again to encroach upon the mountain. 
Upon the successive strata of volcanic deposits they 
erected houses, and the memory of past disasters quickly 
faded. Each generation trusted that the mountain would 
be quiet for another century. No doubt when Vesuvius 
shall again subside, population will return to its base and 
sides, and at the next eruption, whether that come within 
a century or after a thousand years, will again be de- 
stroyed.” ; ‘ 

This is an apt expression of a sentiment very gener- 
ally entertained. We are all impatient of carelessness or 
hardihood in others. When the eruption of a volcano 
occurs we wonder why people continue to live in danger- 
ous proximity to mountains which at any moment may 
overwhelm them with fiery death. Yet we overlook the 
dangers which lurk at our own doors. The San Fran- 
cisco paper which expresses surprise at the hardihood of 
those who make their homes on the side of Mount 
Vesuvius will probably be among the first to urge the 
prompt rebuilding of San Francisco. The city will be 
rebuilt, and in a few years the great earthquake of 1906, 
though not forgotten, will cease to be a memory that is 
menacing. , 

(a me 0 

Scores of women, many of them gray-haired and well 
dressed, applied at the stage door of a theater in a United 
States city one morning recently in answer to the follow 
ing advertisment: ‘“Mother—Wanted to hire, a mother: 
must be respectable, elderly person, with good references. 
Apply at stage door, Hammerstein’s Victoria Theater, 
Monday morning at ten. Inquire for Miss Harcourt.” 
Miss Harcourt is an English character comedienne, an 
orphan, and a stranger in this country, and she wants the 
companionship of an elderly motherly woman. All she 
wants, she says, is to have her help her on with her 
change of costumes, sew, make a pot of tea, be compan- 
ionable, and fasten up her waists which open in the back. 
One of the applicants said she was a niece of the Gover- 
nor of Virginia. Some were expensively gowned and 
wore diamonds. There were even several mothers with 
children in their arms. 

—_————- 





Hats off to a doctor named Dalton, who has made ihe 
important discovery that wines, more especially red one 
“have a germicidal action upon pathogenic micro-orga” 
isms.” Of course they have! The Sketch says that 
henceforth it will be necessary to good wives to recognize 
the healing virtues of lodge-night and the club, and hus 
bands need no longer be detained all the evening at the 
office on business arrears. They may boldly declare that 
in looking in the wine-cup when it is red they have been 
simply carrying out the Dalton treatment for those dan 
gerous micro-organisms of which every city is notoriously 
full. Moreover, prevention being far better than cure, the 
affectionate cara sposa will in future see that her hubby 
has a bottle of Chateau Larose, or at any rate a good 
sound Burgundy, for breakfast, instead of the nerve-de 
stroying tea or coffee, before he encounters the day's 
bacilli. 

—_———-_o——— 

The movement in Manitoba to establish game pri 
serves is not only commendable but essential, and evert 
Province in the Dominion should follow this constructiv: 
policy. Laws regulating the seasons during which ga ne 
may be killed always serve a good purpose, but they can 
not, however well enforced, prevent the eventual extinction 
of the hunter’s prize. Canada is the world’s great hunt 
ing ground, and this wealth of game should be made’ to 
serve the Dominion’s commercial and industrial growth 
It was the Hudson Bay Company in quest of this very 
game that blazed the way of empire across the continent 
and made the present development of Western Canada 


possible. The frontier of the United States is already 
history, and American sportsmen are more and more 
seeking Canadian forests and streams when they put in 
play the gun and rod. Not a few of these amateur hunt- 
ers are men of affairs in the States, and the revelation 
that will confront them in the Northland will not lie in 
the fish, fowl, and beast they go to find, but in the vast 
opportunities to operate capital upon a basis of high per 
cent. English and German capital laid the foundation 
for New York’s financial greatness, and New York in 
turn promoted Chicago and the West. It is not 
less likely that the money of the States may join that of 
London in building industrial Canada. The new Pro- 
vinces have but to be seen to be appreciated, and a prim- 
ary purpose of the Western Parliaments should be to lure 
industrial captains northward. ‘The preservation and pro- 
motion of this great hunting ground will not be least of 
these allurements. And the wise huntsman who goes in 
quest of game will add to his conquest something better 
than elk or bear.—Collier’s Weekly. 
ee 

Lord Lister, who has just entered upon his el 
year, is one of the giants whose performances have been 
too immense for the average mind to grasp. Yet there is 
romance enough in his career to make the fortune of a 
novelist. It is rather an equivocal compliment to pay a 
man to say that he found salvation in the beer-vat. Yet 
it is the literal truth in Lord Lister’s case. Louis Pasteur 
examined a couple of vats of beer—one whole, the other 
sour. The microscope showed that in the sour beer atmos- 
pheric organisms had been at work. Lord Lister found | 
that if Pasteur could keep beer and wine and milk sound 
by excluding putrefactive organisms, then he could apply 
the principle to the treatment of wounds. Death was 
stalking in the train of the surgeon, who, aided by 
anesthetics, now attempted heroic operations. Pasteur’s 
treatment of beer was developed for the operating theater | 
—not swiftly, nor with immediate success, but finally with 
such thoroughness than nowadays there is no operation 
too drastic for the surgeon to undertake with confidence. 

So 

Mr. Kingsley tells of a visit to Ruskin once when the 
critic-artist indulged in an argument with his mother. It 
was from his mother, he says, that Ruskin got his brains. 
George Richmond, the artist, was one of the company, 
and some point raised brought on a lively debate, in which 
Mrs. Ruskin joined. “Ruskin,” says Mr. Kingsley, “was | 
right, I think, but whenever his mother seemed inclined 
to that belief, and feared getting the worst of the argu- 
ment, she always closed the discussion by saying, ‘Hold 
your tongue, John!’”—Dundee Advertiser. 

—_—_—_>o———____——_ 

Said the gushing lady to the man just back from a) 
trip to the Southern States: “Have you ever seen niggers 
in a cake-walk?” “No,” was his reply, “though I have | 
seen niggers in abundance.” She has not seen the joke | 
yet. | 














King Edward Hotel, 
Toronto 


WA as 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


Exclusive Designs and Fabrics for Spring. 
| Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-made Suits. 





Handsome materials for Afternoon, Evening and 
Dinner Gowns. 


MILLINERY. Hats for Early Spring wear. 


GLOVES. Gloves in all the newest shadings and color- 
ings. Ladies’ and Gents’ Walking Gloves. ~ 


CORSETS. The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon C. B. 
Corsets. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Main 888, 11 and13 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 


SPECIAL 3% 
COVERINGS 


for furniture are a_ strong 
Feature in our stock. Fine bro- 
cades, damasks, figured linens, 
etc., inexclusive designs and tn 
colors to harmonize with pre- 
sent styles. Special designs in 
chairs and tables in fine ma- 
hogany at very reasonable 
prices for hand-made work. 


Elliott & Son., Limitep 


79 KING STREET WEST 


Diamond Diamond 
Pendants Rings 


In no part or compo- Solitaire Diamond 
sition of a diamond Rings 

design should quality 
be | sacrificed. The 
jewels, the workman- 
ship and the gold 
must be of the highest 
standard if true art is 


are one of the “talk- 
ing points” of our in- 
creasing diamond pa- 
tronage. Quality and 


to be produced. Our price values are evi- 
selections will interest dent. We invite “shop- 
the lover of artistic ping.” At $25.00, 
jewelry because of $50.00, $75.00 and 
these three leading $100.00 we show re- 
features. markable values. 


B. & H. B. KENT 


‘The Diamond Palace 


144 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





Marcel Waving 
for the 
HORSE SHOW 


Disappointment and delay 
can be avoided during the 
coming week by arranging 
for appointments early. Our 
phone is Main @@83, 

We have just imported a 
dainty collection of the very 
latest designs in 


Fancy Combs 


and invite your criticism. 


Jahn & Son 


73 King St. West 











THE “PRINCE OF WALES” COLLAR 


DESIGNED FOR SUMMER WEAR. WITH- 
OUT THE “LOCK FRONT," AND WITH 
SUFFICIENT SPACE TO ADMIT OF THE 
EASY TYING OF THE KNOT. 


25¢. each, $2.75 the dozen. 
THE “PARIS” FOUR-IN-HAND 


IN A VARIETY OF SILKS AND COLORINGS 
SUITABLE FOR THE WARMER WEATHER. 


$1.00 each. 








EASTER FLOWERS 


The standard of quality is maintained in the special 
| supply of flowers and plants which we supply at Easter. 
The most appropriate gifts at Easter are flowers. 
| Every woman prefers a florai gift at this season. 
| Send for our price list, we guarantee the delivery. 
t 


5 King St. West 96 Yonge Street 





Sporting Goods 


FOR 1906 


LACROSSE 
STICKS 
BALLS NETS MASKS 
Eto. BALLS 


BASE BALL BATS 





GLOVES 
BASES 
PADS, Etc. 


CRICKET BATS 


BALLS 
GLOVES, Etc. 





SPECIAL DISCOUNTS TO CLUBS 


Rice Lewis 


& Son 8 LIMITED 


TORONTO 
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“oj April 21, 19¢6 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








Spring Fashions 


COMPLETE DISPLAYS 
NOW -MADE. 





The Choicest Productions in 
Millinery and 
Mantles 





The most exclusive weaves in 


Suitings and 
Fine Gownings 


s 


s 





The latest styles in 
Ladies’ Tailoring and 
Gowning —~ 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—Opposite the Post Office 
| Toronto 





Modish 
Skirts 


Select ad Exclusive 


As designers and tailors 
we court your inspection 
of our showing in Tailored 
Skirts. 
~ Ladies’ own material 
made up if desired. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 


102 KING STREET WEST, 
J. G. Mitchener, Mgr. 





Phone Main 3249. 


——— 





Children’s Portraits 


REQUIRE SPECIAL CARE, 
PATIENCE AND KNOW- 
LEDGE. YOU ARE INVIT- 
ED TO CALL AND SEE 
THE SPECIMENS ON 
VIEW AT MY STUDIO. 


PERCIVAL DEAN, 
Portraits by Photography 


STUDIO —289 COLLEGE ST, 
TELEPHONE —MAIN 5783. 


WEDDINGS 


Are a serious matter to the invited. 


SAVE 15 PER CENT. AT THE 
PARLORS 
JAS. D. BAILEY, 


JEWELER 


75 Yonge St., (Elevator). 


Lace Curtains 


and fancy starch work 
carefully & promptly 
done by 


THE YORKVILLE LAUNDRY 


j 45 Elm Street 


Phone— Main 1580. 


Our Unset 


Stones 


Your choice in gems 


at Diamond Hall is by no 
means limited to jewelry 
shown in the store’s reg- 


ular stock. 


“Behind the scenes” — 
but shown to you for the 


asking — are some plain 


metal boxes whose con- 


" tents could be described 


only by some “gorgeous 


from 
Nights. 


of 


paragraph” the 
i Arabian 


And 


set 


any these can 


be in jewel designs 


to suit your individual 


taste. 


Ryrie Bros. 
LIMITED 
134-136 Yonge Street 














MISS MABEL MILLS GOOD. 


e 
SOcias 
The marriage of Mr. Harris Lincoln Hees and Miss 
Mabel Mills Good takes place this afternoon at half past 
three o’clock, at the home of the bride’s mother, 4 West 
75th street, New York, a handsome residence close to 
Central Park, where spacious and well-arranged parlors, 
redolent with fragrance of Easter lilies and Beauty roses, 
are to house a very smart family party for the ceremony, 
and guests afterwards for the bridal reception. The 
Good salons and dining-room are flanked by a charming 
conservatory, at the entrance to which, under a shell of 
white roses, and amid banks of lilies and palms, the bridal 
party will stand during the ceremony. The bride’s gown 
is a cloud of white chiffon over satin, with Directoire coat 
and two flounces of point lace, and the orthodox veil of 
tulle and orange blossoms. The bouquet is a shower of 
lily of the valley. ‘Two bridesmaids, cousins of the bride, 
Miss Emma and Miss Helene Bickerton, in pink flowered 
chiffon and carrying pink roses, and a matron of honor, 
Mrs. Robert Furman, in white lace, and also carrying 
pink roses, will be the bride’s attendants. Rev. John 
Gammack of Glen Cove, Long Island, will perform the 
ceremony. Needless to say the gowns at the wedding and 
reception will be beautiful, the groom’s mother and sis- 
ters, who went down this week to New York, having 
selected their exquisite Paris costumes for the great event. 
Mrs. Hees’ dress is of cream lace over chiffon mounted 
on violet silk, her toque of violets and tulle with mara- 
bout trimming, and her bouquet of white camellias and 
violets. Mrs. Haas’ gown is of white cluny lace, with 
ceinture of Dresden ribbons and Irish lace hat with pink 
feathers and tiny pink roses. Mrs. Sullivan’s dress is of 
rosebud chiffon veiled in delicate white lace, with lace 
hat. Mrs. Will Hees of New York will also wear a lace 
gown. Mrs. Good, mother of the bride, will wear pale 
grey brocade with point lace. A party of men friends 
who are to act as ushers and best man at the wedding in- 
clude Captain Norman Cosby, Mr. Duncan Coulson, Mr. 
Norman Perry, Mr. Frank Russell, Mr, George Gale, Mr. 
Charles Piva and Mr. Riccardo Bertelli. The bridegroom 
was feted by his men friends in Toronto last Saturday 
evening at the Club, and the New York friends of the 
bride are sincerely regretting that her marriage will take 
her to another country. She is a most delightful girl, 
with whom I had the pleasure of spending an hour or 
two last week, and I predict that she will become as 
great a favorite in Toronto as she has been in Gotham, 
from which city Mr. Hees has been so fortunate as to 
persuade her to come to Canada. 
bd 
Friends of Herr Rudolf Ruth, the ’cellist, whose fine 
playing pleased Toronto some ten years ago, will be in- 
terested in hearing of his marriage last month in New 
York to Miss Martha Kolm of Berlin, who came out in 
March to her relatives at Morris’ Heights, from whose 
home the marriage took place. The engagement was 
entered into last year in Berlin, where Fraulein Kolm was 
studying and where her mother resides, and after Herr 
Ruth had exchanged pupils with a new York teacher and 
settled there, his bride-elect consented to come over for 
her wedding. They have a cosy flat, and sometimes wel- 
come Mr. Dinelli to one of the old Toronto musical even- 
ings. Frau Ruth is as pretty as she is amiable and a first- 
rate housekeeper. Herr Ruth has been studying hard at 
piano and all sorts of abstruse things at the University 
of Berlin, and last year finished the course, and though 
still loving his ’cello best, is largely teaching piano and 
lecturing on musical subjects. Mr. Dinelli still remembers 
many kind friends in Toronto, and both old cronies look 
forward to a visit here some day. 
ve 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hodgins spent Easter in New 
York. Colonel Stimson was also in Gotham for the 
Easter holidays. Sir Henry and Lady Pellatt returned 
from Atlantic City and New York on Monday morning. 
Mr. and Mrs. Alphonse Jones got back last week; on 
Easter Monday Mrs. Jones left to be with her second son, 
Harry, who was ill at the home of friends in Midland. 
P sf 
An exhibition of pictures by the Glasgow painters was 
opened in the Art Galleries on Thursday evening at eight 
o'clock to which the Councils of the Toronto Art Museum 
and the O. S. A. issued invitations. This is the first time 
the Council of the Art Museum has held an exhibition. 
The pictures now on view have been greatly admired in 
Buffalo, Chicago, St Louis and Philadelphia and may be 
seen every day. until May Ag, for a nominal fee. 


Mrs. Alfred Wright gave one of the Easter week 
bridge parties yesterday, with a few friends in for tea 
afterwards, at her pretty home in Crescent road. 


Mr. Alfred Beardmore is giving an afternoon recep- 
tion in his new house, 75 St. George street, next Tuesday 
afternoon at half-past four, for Mrs. and Miss Nicholson. 


Mr. Arthur Bethune and Mrs. Bethune, formerly Edith 
Wilson, spent Easter in town, and returned. home on 
Tuesday afternoon to London. Many old friends were 
glad to see them looking so well. 


Colonel Cautley has gone up to Minnicog this week 
Mrs. Helliwell and some of her staff also went to the 
Island, where a new cottage is being built and many 1m- 
provements are under way. Mr. and Mrs. Harold Chillas 
spent Easter in Montreal. 

we 

Mrs. W. H. Mercer (nee Hunter) left last week for 

Kingston, where Mr. Mercer’s business has taken him. 


The marriage of Mr. Lewis John Mason Grant, son of 
Mr. W. Maling Grant, of Sandhurst Grange, Surrey, 
England, and Miss Daisy Constance Hilda W hite, of 
Bushey, Hertfordshire. took place in St. Barnabas church, 





and - Personal 








MR. HARRIS LINCOLN 


HEES. 


Chester, Ontario, on April 12th at three o'clock, Rev. 
Frank Vipond officiating. Mr. Archie Brown, a friend of 
the groom, and fellow-artist, gave the bride away, and Mr. 
Richard Dawson of Doric Lodge, Weston, was best man. 
Mr. and Mrs. Grant left for Buffalo on their honeymoon, 
and on their return will be for some time at Doric Lodge. 
Mrs. Grant has only been a short time in this country 
and her husband has been brought into much notice here 
through his successful portrait of Major Cockburn, V.C., 
and other meritorious work. The bride looked very pretty 
in her grey travelling costume, and has made friends of 
all who have met her. 
% 

After a most interesting season, the Woman’s Musical 
Club holds its eighth closing concert this afternoon in 
Conservatory Music Hall at 3.30. An article on this club 
by Madame Farini in the new musical monthly, The 
Violin, will make interesting reading for lovers and 
patrons of music. 

% 

Dr. and Mrs. Milloy of Nelson, B.C., have removed 
to the Badminton Hotel, Vancouver. They will welcome 
their Toronto friends with much pleasure while in Van- 
couver. 

b 4 

Mr. and Mrs. James O. Downey of Whitby announce 
the engagement of their daughter, Miss Edith Thomson 
Downey, to Mr. Ernest Aikon Egleson of Capelton, Que- 
bec. Their marriage will take place in All Saints’ church, 
Whitby, in the last week of April. 

x 

Dr. and Mrs. Moorhouse desire to express their deep 
gratitude to those who have so kindly sympathized with 
them in their sudden bereavement. ~ — 

ve 

A correspondent writes: “The marriage of Miss Min- 
nie Estell Greenwood, only daughter of Mrs. E. Green- 
wood, Major street, Toronto, to Mr. John G. Marshall 
took place quietly at Broadway Tabernacle on Monday, 
16th inst. The Rev. Dr. J. C. Speer of Brampton offi- 
ciated. Miss M. Evelyn Williams acted as bridesmaid, 
the groom being supported by Mr. E. A. Legge. Mr. and 
Mrs. Marshall left on the five o’clock train for New York, 
whence they sail on steamship Majestic for a tour of 
England, Scotland and France. They will occupy their 
residence, 111 Delaware avenue, on their return in June.” 


% 


Mr. and Mrs. Gurney, and their daughters, Mrs. 
Ryckman and Mrs. Sanford Evans of Winnipeg, went 
down to Atlantic City at mid-week to spend Easter. Mrs. 
Botsford and her little granddaughter, Marietta Gooder- 
ham of Deancroft, also went to Atlantic City on the 11th. 
Miss Lewis, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Montgomery 
Lewis, arrived back in Toronto on Monday, after a de- 
lightful winter spent in Jamaica, with her aunt. Mrs, and 
Miss Pearce of 14 Prince Arthur avenue arrived home on 
Monday from New York and the seaside. Mr. and Mrs. 


Thompson went down to New York on the 11th for 
Faster. 
vg 
Parties leaving for New York, on the afternoon of the 
11th, were interested in a_ pretty group of _ brides- 


maids, ushers and wedding guests who awaited the arrival 
of the bride and groom and were prepared to give them 
a royal goodbye. However, the canny young couple did 
not materialize, and after a long wait the pretty brides- 
maids and the young men in top-hats realized that they 
had been given the slip, and the bride and groom were 
probably awaiting the train at Parkdale. 


% 
Graceful and pretty was little Miss Ruthie Smith, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Robert A. Smith of Huron 


street, as she performed the ceremony of christening the 
new Toronto ferry boat, Bluebell, last Saturday. The boat 
carried a huge bell of blue blossoms, and the launching 
was .very successful, and witnessed by numbers of inter- 
ested people. The event took place from the foot of 
Frederick street. 

w 


A very pretty wedding took place on Wednesday af- 
ternoon at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Fred Kent, Poplar* 
Plains road, when Mrs. Kent’s sister, Helena Frederica, 
second daughter of the late George H. Smith, barrister, 
became the bride of Mr. Howard Ritson Wellington, son 
of Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Wellington, Rev. J. D. Freeman of 
Bloor street Baptist church officiating. The bride, who 
was given away by her brother, was gowned in white silk 
crepe de Chine over chiffon taffeta trimmed with point 
lace; she wore a wreath of orange blossoms and carried a 
shower bouquet of white roses and lily of the valley. The 
maid of honor was Miss Winnifred Harrison, cousin of 
the bride, in point d’esprit over pink taffeta; she carried 
pink roses. Miss Gladys Wellington, Miss Olive Skirrow, 
Master Lee Harrison and Master Lawrence Smith made 
four pretty little ribbon-bearers. The best man was Mr. 
William M. Blain of Niagara Falls, N.Y. Mr. McNally, 
uncle of the bride, played the wedding march and Miss 
Marie Hanson of Oshawa sang. Only relatives and in- 
timate friends were present. After the wedding break- 
fast the happy courte left amid showers of rice and 
confetti for the Eastern States; the bride travelling in a 
suit of blue broadcloth with hat to match. On their re- 
turn Mr. and Mrs. Wellington will reside at 40 Walker 
avenue. 

% 

The engagement is 
Stickle, Vancouver, 
F. Stickle, Stirlirig, 
Sherbrooke, Que. 
at Dawson, Alaska, 


announced 
B.C., daughter of Mr. and Mrs, C. 
Ont., to Mr. Walter W. Dresser, 
The marriage will take place in June 


of Miss 


Lillian B 











Abpollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


Bottled only at the Apollinaris Spring, Neuenahr, 
Germany, and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 


BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTIONS 


FIT FOR A PRINCE 


Codou’s French Macaroni #& 


#& Codou’s French Vermicelli 


The finest quality made—ask your grocer for it 
All best Dealers sell it 


Nothing Approaches in Purity and Fine Quality 


Cowan ’s = Cocoa 


(Maple Leaf Label) 


COWAN’S MILK CHOCOLATE, CROQUETTES, 
WAFERS, CAKES, MEDALLIONS, Etc. 


The Cowan Co., Limited, Toronto 


SPRING 


As some of our English cousins would 
say, and it is a fact that Spring does have 
its effect on the hair, for when the grow- 
ing time is abroad in the land it is also 
making itself felt within ourselves. 

On a bright sunshiny Spring day, a 
woman’s hair must be becomingly dressed, 
or her whole appearance is effected. The 
sun searches out and lays bare discrepan- 
cies and shows lack of care and inatten- 
tion very plainly. 


Pember’s Hair Dressing Parlors 
Will remedy all this in a trice. Skilled and courteous hair-dressers, 
trained to know at a glance just what to do to make your hair look 
its very best, are always at your command, and Marcel Waving and 
every extra stylish mode of dressing the hair is a feature. 
Thin, prematurely gray hair, and all hair and scalp troubles suc- 
cessfully treated under Mr. Pember’s personal supervision. 


THE PEMBER STORE 


Art Hair Goods 127-129 Yonge Street 





MAISON 
JULES & CHARLES 


Parisian Hair Goods 


Y Coming 
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Are unique in Canada 


Prince Arthur’s 
Visit 

The Horse Show 

The Races, Etc. 


You'll want to look your best and your 
prettiest for these Your new hats and 
gowus will look nice and stunning— how 
about your complexion? A natural pink and 
white complexion is more desired than an 
artificial one. Take a course of 


Our Scientific 
Face Treatments 


at the results 

ilways Wrinkles 
clearness of complexion takes 
lowness, muddiness, blotches 
and blackheads; brightness instead of that 
faded look ; color in paleness 
beauty following plainness Similar treat 
ments cannot be had elsewhere Ours are 
the best 


Superfluous Hair 


Moles, Warts, ¢tc., eradicated forever 
by our method of Electrolysis. Satisfaction 


assured 


PROF. JULES & CHARLES 


The only expert for the original 


Ondulation Marcel 


And you will be surprised 
hey please and satisfy 
disappear 

the place of 


sal 


place rt 


JULES & CHARLES 
431 Yonge Street : - TORONTO 
Phone Main 2498, 


Chiropody and Manicuring. 
Scalp Treatments and Sham- 
pooing. 


Send, N. 1666 for our hand 


some brochure 


Graham Dermatological Institute 


Dept. H, 502 Church St., Toronto. 


RIMMEL 'S 


Perfumes 
Toilet Waters 
Powders 
Tooth Paste 
Lime Juice and Glycerine. 
Soaps 


call or phone 


By appointment Purve 
to His Excellency t 
Governor-Genera!/ 


tm Harry Webb Co., 
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CATERERS 


| Receptions 


Liola Cream. 
uwless7) BOI] 





and other entertainments in town or 
country, Free. 


W.H. LEE 


King Edward Drug Store. 


447 Yonge St., Toronto. 
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YOUNG CANADIANS SERVING THE KING. 
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TUXEDO (orn ASCOT)—Popular 
wing collar, two heights : Tuxedo, 


25¢ hack, 234 front; Ascot, 21% 20c 
back, 24 front. 

Made of [RISH linen, sewn each, 
doubly well to stand wear. 3 for 50c 


Interlining cutaway where f ld falls 
all to make the collar stay new tiil 
you're ’most tired of it. Turned ir. 
on top edge and sewn there eztra strong 
—that’s why these collars are nexe thing 
to laundry proof. Demand the Srand. 14 


ADA Makers, Berlin, Canada 


~_ 


Prescriptions 


Andrew Jeffrey, 


Yonge and Cariton Streets. 





MR. TOM C. KEEFER, 
Royal Engineers. 
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| Caterers 


Social and Personal. 


The marriage of Miss Euphemia Smith, elder daughter 
of Dr. Andrew Smith, 311 Jarvis street, and Mr. Leonard 
MacMurray, son of the late James MacMurray, took place 
at the residence of the bride’s parents, on Thursday after- 
noon, at half-past three o’clock, Rev. Mr. Brown of St. 
Andrew’s church being the officiating minister. The 
ceremony was performed in the drawing-room, a salon of 
noble size, and the bridal group stood at the east end, with 
Beauty roses, palms and Easter lilies forming a bower of 
fragrance about them. The bride was brought in and 
given away by her father, and attended by her sister, Mrs. 
A. P. Burritt, as matron of honor. Mr. Louis Mac- 
Murray was his brother’s best man. ‘he bride’s gown 
was a Paris costume, en princesse, of lace and_ chiffon, 
with a little lace coat, in the latest fashion. Her veil 
was of tulle and her wreath of white roses and lily of the 


TRAVELERS! | «> . hite 
valley, the bouquet being an old-fashioned round nosegay 


When in Toronto put up at| of lily of the valley with white heather for good luck in- 
COOK’S TURKISH AND RUS-| termingled. Mrs. Burritt wore a very smart white Paris 


ee oe ao are the most} sown of eyelet embroidery, silk and lace, with deep belt 
up-to-date on the Continent. of Dresden tints, and white hat with pink osprey. She 
carried violets in a round nosegay. About seventy-five 
guests witnessed the ceremony and afterwards felicitated 
Mr. and Mrs. MacMurray and drank the bride’s health. 
The dejeuner was served in the dining-room, and_ the 
many lovely gifts filled another room. An orchestra 
played during the reception and for the coming of the 
bride. After the reception the bride and groom left for 
the honeymoon in Washington and by the sea, Mrs. Mac- 
Murray travelling in a black and white check suit with 
a dapper little chapeau touched with pink roses. Never 
have heartier blessings followed a bridal pair, and the 
bride’s going will leave a blank only to be justly measured 
by the parents to whom she has been so devoted and loving 
a child. On their return, Mr. and Mrs. MacMurray will 
Quen den and alt, tb eandinnt reside for the summer in Mr. Stewart Houston’s house in 
sleeping accommodation and rooms. | ‘ luny avenue, and as in Mrs. Burritt s case, the old home 
Dainty bill of fare served at all| in Jarvis street will be very often revisited. 

hours. % 

202 and 204 King St. West. 


and 


Manufacturing 
Confectioners 


719 Yonge Street 


Phones—N. 2004. 
N, 2006. 





Wednesday was a great day for weddings. The sum- 
mer-like temperature, and the brilliant sunshine gave the 
best results in the way of comfort and appropriateness 

to the various lovely gowns and charming flowers which 
MISS PORTER marked each event. The marriages were all restricted as 


to guests, and the largest was that of Rev. G. Egerton 


Fine Stationery, Books, Magazines, Ryerson, a Japan Anglican missionary, son of Mr. C. 
Fancy Guods, Needle Work Egerton Ryerson, and Miss Mary Louise Nevitt, daughter 
ENGLISH HONITON LACE a of Dr. R. B. Nevitt, Bloor street west. It was a white 


specialty. Wedding Veils, etc. wedding, and the flower of the week, the Easter lily, was 
much en evidence. The ceremony took place in St. Luke’s 
109 KING STREET WEST, church, the officiating clergy being Rev. W. B. Broughall, 
Phone Main 1138. Rev. W. Barrington Nevitt, brother of the bride, and 
Rev. Ridley Beal. Miss Elsie Keefer sang O Fair, O 
Sweet and Holy at the close of the service. Miss Nevitt’s 
bridal gown was of crepe de soie, with fine lace over 
chiffon taffeta. A coronet of real orange blossoms and a 
veil of tulle, with a bouquet of roses and lily of the valley 
LAWNS and a chain and cross of pearls completed her costume. 
Her sister, Miss Adena Nevitt, was maid of honor, and 
BY USIN Miss Rolph, Miss Keefer, Miss Ella Ryerson and Miss 
ARNOTT’S COMPLETE Gwen Francis were bridesmaids, dressed in white, with 
Horticultural Manure bolero jackets of moire, white hats with “brides” of tulle, 
Odoriess and Clean to Handle 7 and carrying Easter lilies. Little Marjory 3eaty, as 
Joun CHamners, Esg., Commissioner of flower-girl, in white frock and hat, and carrying a basket 
i of pink carnations, completed the group of the bride’s 
1 lb. pkeg.—sufficient for 200square feet—25 attendants. Dr. Nevitt brought in and gave away the 
i a bride. Mr. Harry Wethey was best man, and Mr. A. 
THE ARNOTT CHEMICAL Co. \rmour, Mr. F. McPhedran, Mr. Irving Nevitt and Dr. 
Victoria Street rORONTO Stanley Ryerson were ushers. A reception was held after 
the ceremony at the home of the bride’s parents, after 
which Mr. and Mrs. Ryerson left for Japan. The groom’s 
| gift to the maid of honor was a pearl star and to the 
bridesmaids and flower-girl gold pins set with baroque 
pearls. Mrs. Harriss of Earnscliffe, Ottawa, Madame 
Girouard of Montreal, and one or two others from a 
distance came on for the wedding. 
= 
Signor and Madame de Diaz Albertini went back to 
Ottawa with Mrs. Harriss for the State Ball on Thurs- 
day. Lady Mulock and Mrs. Mulock also went on Thurs- 


day 


IMPROVE YOUR 


Parks, writes I 
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The Louvre 


Will show seme specially 
attractive models during the 


HORSE SHOW WEEK 


w 
Mr. and Mrs. George Gooch have been spending the 
winter with Mrs. Gooch at 20 Bloor east, where Mrs. 
George Gooch will receive next Monday and Tuesday, 
before going to the Island for the summer ; 
% 
TOURS from | Miss Sheila Macdougall of New York is in town on 


| a visit to her mother and other relatives. Dr. Young of 
$195 to $545 Peterborough and Mrs. Young (nee Macdougall) are also 
PSR eTES Ln towel. 
Rev. ~~ Saee 
—5Ne—euee 


109 King St. West 
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= Colonel and Mrs. Lyons Biggar have returned to 
Ottawa 
od 





On ‘Tuesday night the young world danced at several 
joyous reunions, the largest of which was the Signal 
Corps dance at McConkey’s, which was a huge success, 
thanks to the efforts of an able committee and an untiring 
secretary. The ball-room was comfortably filled, and the 
patrenesses were almost all present. Lady Pellatt re 
ceived for the young hosts, looking very well in a gown 
of canary brocade and some fine white lace, Sir Henry 
was a jolly guest at the dance. The Misses Mortimer 
Clark and Major Macdonald were early at the reunion, 


PHONE MAIN 2690 


PRESCRIPTIONS 


-G. W. Ferrier 


Chemist 


233 Gollege St. Toronto 








and Lady Mulock in a black paillettee gown, Mrs. Jack 
Murray in mauve, Mrs. Alexander of Bon Accord in, 
white satin, Mrs. J. E. Elliott in white brocade, Mrs. 
Peuchen in black and silver, Mrs. Frank Benjamin in 
black jetted lace, Mrs. Peck Morrison in white silk, Mrs. 
James Foy in white silk with inserted medallions of rich 
lace, Mrs. Palmer in a rich and becoming gown, were 
some of the matrons present. Many of them brought a 
lovely damsel, Miss Muriel Armstrong, with Mrs. Elliott, 
looked well in pale green with white lace and roses; Miss 
Esther Benjamin, with her aunt, Mrs. Frank Benjamin, 
enjoyed her first dance in a charming white silk frock; 
Miss Mary Clark also came with her aunt, Mrs. Palmer, 
and looked beautiful in pale blue. The Misses McMur- 
rich were in heliotrope and white respectively. Miss 
Yuille of Montreal, by many chosen as the belle, looked 
radiant in a white frock; Miss Jean Alexander was as 
popular as ever, and wore a pale green frock; Miss 
Somerville of Atherly was in white satin, with trimmings 
of wreaths of small white roses. Little Miss Murray of 
Jarvis street was one of the not-outs who had a grand 
time. Miss Lois Duggan looked very pretty in flowered 
organdie. Miss Lillian Lee wore black, with sparkling 
tiara. A few of the men were: Mr. George Alexander, 
Mr. Reginald Pellatt, Mr. Morrison, Mr. Hamber, Mr. 
Frank Matthews, Dr. Hendricks, Mr. Foy, Major 
Peuchen, Mr. Gerald Muntz, Mr. Duggan, Mr. Harry 
Grantham, Mr. George Ryerson, Mr. Gurney, Mr. Harry 
Martin, Major Michie and Major Robertson. Supper 
was very nicely served at half-past eleven in the large 
cafe, where the patronesses sat with the Misses Morti- 
mer Clark and a happy party of uniformed gallants at a 
special table. The Q.O.R. band made rattling good music 
and there were enough uniforms to give a military tone to 
the dance. 
we 

A delightful housewarming dance in honor of the 
not-out daughter of the house, Miss Dorothy Beardmore, 
was given by Mr. Alfred Beardmore on Tuesday night 
to the younger set, his daughter’s coatemporaries, and a few 
older guests. On that evening Miss Melvin-Jones had a 
party of her friends for dinner at [.Jawhaden, and with 
them went to Mr. Beardmore’s dance later on. Every- 
thing, needless to say, was lovely, both at the dance and 
the dinner. Mr. Beardmore’s friends are all very glad 
that he has taken up house, for he is a rate good host. 
Mrs. Albert Macdonald received with her brother on 
Tuesday evening. 

ve 

The Maxim Gun Squad give their dance next Tuesday 

night at McConkey’s. 
ve 

That engaging enterprise, the Daffodil luncheon, 
eclipsed all former successes this week. There were 
nearly five hundred lunchers on Wednesday. 

we 

Mr. Arthur Slaght is doing a great professional busi- 
ness in Haileybury. Mrs. Slaght is going up to join her 
husband very soon. 

b) 3 

Miss Homer Dixon’s wedding is to be a small one, 
about fifty relatives and connections being the limit of 
the guest list. It will take place June 6 at 3.30 in St. 
George’s church. : 

% 

Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Wood of Ottawa, have removed 
to Montreal. They are taking the handsome cottage, 
Milles Fleurs, at Pointe Claire, the home of the Beacons- 
field Golf Club. Mrs. Wood is visiting her mother in 
Toronto at present. During her sojourn in the Capital 
she was a popular hostess and soon made a wide circle 
of friends. 

v2 

A quiet wedding was solemnized Wednesday after- 
noon at the residence of the bride’s parents, Whitby, when 
Georgina, younger daughter of the Harbormaster and 
Mrs. Galbraith, was united in marriage to the Rev. Her- 
bert E. Abraham, pastor of the First Presbyterian church, 
Port Hope. The ceremony was performed by the Rev. 
Dr. Abraham, father of the groom. The bride, unattended, 
was given away by her father, and wore a simple gown of 
white silk with lace coronation veil and orange blossos 
and carried a shower bouquet of white roses. Mr. and 
Mrs. Abraham left on the evening train for the West. 
They were the recipients of many beautiful presents. 

we 

Miss Marie Calvo, who was visiting Mrs. Morang for 
several weeks, has returned to Washington, accompanied 
by Miss Alice Heaven. Miss Ethel Heaven is visiting 
friends in New York. 

bd 

Hon. Adam Beck and Mrs. Beck spent Easter in 
New York and on Sunday evening entertained Mr. and 
Mrs. Richard F. Carman at dinner at Sherry’s. Mr. and 
Mrs. Carman will be in Toronto next week, as Mr. Car- 
man is to judge harness classes at the Canadian Horse 
Show. , , 

b 

Mr. and Mrs. William Flood, Paisley, announce the 
engagement of their daughter, Anita Marie, w Mr. A. 
F. Carnegie of Edmonton, Alta. The wedding will take 
place in July. 

bo 

Mrs. W. A. Heakes (nee Allen) will hold her recep- 
tion at the home of her mother, Mrs. Arthur A. Allen, 154 
Morse street, on Thursday, April 26th, from 4 to 8 p.m. 

w ; 

The engagement is announced of Miss Lena Fulton, 
youngest daughter of the late Dr. John Fulton, to Mr. 
Alfred B. Fisher of Toronto. Owing to recent bereave- 
ment in the family, the wedding will take place quietly, in 


June 
—_——__—_ro eo 


Several very interesting English stories are recorded 
by the writer of Some Reminiscences of the Temple. Sir 
Edward Clarke was the star speaker at a dinner given to 
a crowd of lawyers. In the course of his remarks he told 
a story wherein a certain manufacturer, left practically 
alone in his factory through a lock-out, was represented 
as pointing to the office clock over his desk and saying to 
his friend, “There are only two hands in my office that 
never strike.” “Whereupon,” said Sir Edward, “the clock 
struck two.” After the dinner Tord Alverstone came up 
to congratulate him. “Your speech was great,” he said. 
“That story about the clock is a daisy.” Sir Edward 
beamed. “I think it is pretty good,’ he said modestly. 


About five minutes later another friend came up who was]. 


not so eulogistic. “Clarke,” he said, “I think that story 
about the clock gets better every time I hear it. I think 
to-night was the fiftieth time.” “Why, Lord Alverstone 
says that story is a daisy,” expostulated Sir Edward. The 
other laughed. ‘You ought to study botany, Clarke, and 
you would learn that a daisv is a hardy annual,” 
—_——e@-e——_____. 
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The latest “life” of Sir Henry Irving is that written by 
Percy Fitzgerald of London. The book is full of interest- 
ing anecdotes. “The origin of the acquaintance between 
Irving and Mr. Gladstone,” Mr. Fitzgerald says, “was an 
accidental encounter in the street, when the latter with a 
sympathetic impulsiveness stopped Irving and introduced 
himself. Later he was an assiduous frequenter at the 
Lyceum, «and in his eighty-third year was seen in the 
stalls or behind the scenes in a little special corner near 
the prompter’s box following the course of Henry Vill. 
with unabated interest.” 


a 0 eS oo 


President Roosevelt has called off this year’s hunting 


trip. The bears and wolves of Washington demand his 
entire attention.—San Francisco Bulletin, 

















Paid-up Capital, $10,000,000. 


B. E. WALKER, General Manager. 
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W. LA. & EL Carnahan,“*""*e" @ Church, 
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Spring Styles 
Pleated Skirts 


Our new models are now ready. 


Skirts made to measurement from your own 
material. 


Pleating of all kinds. 
FEATHERBONE NOVELRY Co. 


Limited 
266-274 KING ST. WEST 


Sa Aneel, SAL 


Tel f Main 3503 
*\ Main 3504 


BRANCH OFFICE 


New Address—112 Yonge St., Toronto 
(Singer Sewing Machine Showrooms). 


ROOM 16, BIRKS’ BUILDING, MONTREAL 


THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE 





Rest, $4,500,000 


HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO. 
ALEX. LAIRD, Asst. Gen’l Manager 


YONGE AND QUEEN BRANCH 


The new office of the Bank, at Nos. 
197-9 Yonge street, a few doors above 
Queen street, is situated in the heart 
of the retail shopping district, adja- 
cent to the large departmental stores, 
and offers special facilities to women # 
who shop at these stores for both ’ 
housekeeping and savings accounts. 


is 


Every convenience, including a wo- 
man’s writing-room, has been pro- 4 
vided for customers. 3 





R. CASSELS, Manager. : 
* BRANCHES IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 
Main Office, 21-25 King street west. 197-9 Yonge street, near Queen. 
Corner Bloor and Yonge streets. Corner Queen and Bathurst streets. 4 
Queen East, corner Grant street. Corner College street and Spadina Ave. 4 
Market, 163 King street east. Corner Yonge and College streets. 
Parliament street, corner Carlton st. Parkdale, 1331 Queen street west. 
“~ rYrs ~ . ) ~ ¢ 
E. Thornton-Smith & Co. | 
"TERIOR | 
INTERIOR 
Ac. ry. ) “ i 
DECORATORS | 
11 KING QF Aa2RasTt West TORONTO ' 
i 
| 
' 
i 
KENNEDY 
SUGGESTION 


Shorthand School 


Se A course in this school is an 
F you are not a patron of 
ours, and are perfectly 
satisfied with the work 
of your present tailor—we 
have nothing more to say. 
If, however, your tailor 
does not always succeed in 
fitting and wholly pleasing 
you, or if his stock does 
not contain the variety you 
desire—may we not have 
an opportunity to show you 
what we can do. 


investment that may prove of 
incalculable value. It is a 
guarantee of independence. 

Next week is an excellent 
time to enter. 


9 Adelaide Street East 


Toronto 





Wearing Apparel 


Not necessarily a new suit-—last season's 
suit if cleaned by us will become li a 


new suit 


Regan & McConkey 


; R. PARKER & CO. 
101 King Street West 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


aor and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 471 
aod 1324 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. Bast, 
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Lingerie Waists 


MISS FRANKLIN 





SPONGES, SOAPS, 
BATH TOWELS, 
and IMPORTED PERFUMES 





11 1-2 Richmond St. W. 
Phone Main 175. Toronto. 


Teronte 
Telephone Main 2196 
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HE musical efforts of the past 
week were principally de- 
voted to the Easter music 


in the churches. One notes 

an elevation of the standard 
of the singing of the church choirs 
cud a widening of the range of the 
compositions produced. Sir John 
Stainer’s “Crucifixion” seems to be 
popular with the choirmasters, and 
no fewer than three performances of 
the work were given. An exception- 
aliy fine rendering was given by the 
Wesley Methodist choir on Good Fri- 
day evening, under the direction of 
Mr. G. D. Atkinson. It is doubtful 
whether the cantata has ever been 
more satisfactorily presented in this 
city, and the fine training, excellent 
tone and good balance of the choir 
were such as to win for the singers 
the warmest praise of many profes- 
sional musicians present. In details 
of attack, expression and style, the 
preparation of Mr. Atkinson as re- 
vealed in the singing was of a char- 
acter that iadicated the thoroughly 
equipped musician and disciplinarian. 
In the heavier choruses and in the ex- 
acting, unaccompanied chorus, “God 
So Loved the World,” all the points 
enumerated were constantly in evi- 
dence. The soloists were the quar- 
tette of the church, Mrs. G. D. Atkin- 
son, soprano; Miss Grace McMurtry, 
contralto; Mr. Joseph Twigg, tenor, 
and Mr. W. H. Norris, bass, who 
were assisted by Mr. Arthur L. E. 
Davies, bass, and Mr. Bruce Bradley, 
tenor, all of whom acquitted them- 
selves with great credit. Mr. Davies 
sang the solos and recitatives of the 
work in a masterly style, his rich, 
well modulated and powerful voice 
and artistic style being displayed to 
admirable advantage throughout. In 
the miscellaneous part of the pro- 
gramme his exceedingly impressive 
and devotional rendering of Gounod’s 
“There is a Green Hill” was one of 
the most telling efforts of the even- 
ing. Mr. Bradley sang with excellent 
effect both in his solo, “My Redeemer 
and My Lord,’ by Buck, and in the 
cantata. It is doubtful whether he 
ever sang in better form, or with 
greater fidelity of intonation or artis- 
tic ease of delivery than on this oc- 
casion. The performance as a whole 
reflected great credit upon the church 
and all who participated. 

The second production, on Thurs- 
day, was that of the choir of the 
Church of the Redeemer, under the 
direction of Mr. A. C. Fairweather. 
Although Mr. Fairweather has not 
occupied his post of choirmaster for 
many weeks, the singing showed that 
he is already producing most satis- 
factory results from his work. The 
cantata was rendered with well gradu- 
ated tone and shading, and with pains- 
taking distinctness of enunciation. 
The boys’ voices, it may be mention- 
ed, sounded specially sweet. I might 
praise particularly the generally soft 
ensemble of the unaccompanied num- 
ber, “God So Loved the World.” The 
solos were taken by Mr. Fairweather 
himself as tenor, and Mr. Rhynd 
Jamieson, baritone. Mr. Fairweather 
sang his music with uniform smooth- 
ness of style, devotional expressive- 
ness and with conscientious emphasis 
in the oratorical delivery. Mr. Jamie- 
son, who is one of our most promis- 
ing young singers, revealed a fine tell- 
ing voice, and sang with fervor and 
feeling, and also with distinctness of 
enunciation. Mr. G. E. Holt was at 
the organ, and treated his part most 
satisfactorily. 

The third performance took place 
at St. Anne’s church on Good Friday 
evening. The church was crowded 
to the doors, quite a number of peo- 
ple being unable to obtain admission 
The choir, which was unassisted by 
any outside talent, handled the music 
in a manner distinctly creditable, be- 
ing as successful with the unaccom- 
panied number, “God So Loved the 
World,” as with the dramatic finale, 
“Is It Nothing to You?” The tenor 
and baritone soloists, Mr. A. B. San- 
derson and Mr. J. Rawsthorne Slack, 
were in good voice, and interpreted 
their numbers with obvious appreci- 
ation of the sentiment of the words. 
Messrs. Featherstonhaugh and Kyle 
sang their rather brief solos in a very 
praiseworthy manner. During the 
offertory Miss Emily Frances Scott 
sang a new setting of the familiar 
“Abide With Me,” composed by Mr. 
Miller. She treated the difficult solo 
in a manner that quite stood the 
test of criticism. Much credit is due 
Mr. Edward W. Miller, the organist 
and choirmaster of the church for his 
careful rehearsing of the music. 


Mr. W. O. Forsyth has sent out in- 
vitations to a piano recital by his 
young and talented pupil, Miss Hope 
Wigmore, which will take place this 
(Saturday) afternoon at four o’clock. 
Vocal assistance will be given by Miss 
Beatrice Phillips and Miss Grace 
Stone. 

bf 

Miss Helen K. Ferguson, who re- 
signed the position of principal con- 
tralto at Old St. Andrew’s church, has 
accepted an engagement as contralto 
soloist at Jarvis street Baptist church. 


Phat admirable educational organ- 
ization, the Women’s Musical Club, 
will close their season this (Satur- 
day) afternoon with a concert at the 
Conservatory of Music Hall. The 
event ought to attract a large gather- 


ing. 
we 


In the current “Etude,” T. L. Rick- 
aby discusses the recital of the future 
and the advantages and disadvantages 
of the pupils’ recitals now in vogue: 
“To the majority of pupils, playing 
in public was a veritable béte-noire— 
an ordeal anticipated with dread for 
days, undergone with reluctance, often 
positive agony, and followed by some- 
thing very like collapse. The few 
good players, to whom playing in 
public had no terrors, would have 
done just as well probably without 
the recital, for earnest, ambitious pu- 
pils need no incentive to work hard 
and steadily, for they have pleasure 
therein.” “Altogether,” the writer 
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continues, “I think that teachers 
should hail with delight any move- 
ment towards relegating the stereo- 
typed recital to the rear.” The aim 
of the “recital of the future,” he adds, 
“should be to reduce piano solos and 
songs to a minimum and to provide 
more music of an ensemble character 
—choral and orchestral music, quar- 
tettes, and other kinds of chamber 
music. The material to select from 
is so abundant and so uniformly ex- 
cellent that the real difficulty is to 
make the selection from so much that 
is good. At this point, let me make 
a plea for the cabinet organ in this 
kind of work. Few teachers realize 
the possibilities of this much-despised 
instrument. The organ and piano to- 
gether make a very pleasing combina- 
tion, and if a violin can be added (and 
it usually can), so much the better. 
Almost every teacher at some time or 
other has used the standard symphon- 
ies in four-hand arrangements. In 
future, try the effect of an organ part 
with these piano duets, using the full 
organ in the climaxes, and to bring 
out more clearly the chief themes by 
the use of eaterentty voiced stops.” 


On March 23 “Lohengrin” had _ its 
500th performance in Berlin. The 
300th was in 1892; the first in 1859. 
It took the intendant of the Royal 
Opera nine years to make up his mind 
that “Lohengrin” was worth perform- 
ing. “ 


Of all the plays of Ibsen, “Peer 
Gynt” is the one least suitable for 
stage performance. In the cities of 
Norway, Sweden, and Denmark it is 
played quite frequently, but elsewhere 
its intense local coloring and its fan- 
tastic character and_ structure have 
kept it off the stage. Occasionally, 
an experiment is made with it in Ger- 
many. Some time ago an amateur 
dramatic association in Munich pro- 
duced it, and on this occasion it made 
such a good impression that it was 
taken in hand at once for perform- 
ance at the Royal Theater. On both 
occasions, however, it was admitted 
that the success was due chiefly to 
Grieg’s “beautiful and deeply emo- 
tional music.” In Paris, too, a few 
years ago, this music was enthusias- 
tically applauded while the play fell 
flat. For the sake of this music, if 
for no other reason, it is to be re- 
gretted that Ibsen’s most poetic 
drama is so untheatricai; for, as Grieg 
has said: “It requires the stage per- 
formance to clearly bring out the mu- 
sical intentions.” 


Mr. Robert Kenney has been ap- 
pointed tenor soloist of the Chalmers’ 
Presbyterian church this city. Mr. 
Kenney is a pupil of Mr. Rechab 
Tandy. ~ 


The special Easter music at the 
Church of the Holy Trinity, which 
was so much appreciated last Sunday, 
will be repeated next Sunday evening. 
The Bach-Gounod “Meditation” will 
be performed: Mr. Paul Hahn, ’cello; 
Miss Anna Hahn of Buffalo, piano; 
Mr. A. R. Blackburn at the organ. 
The choir will again be assisted by 
the orchestra. 
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There has been a large accession 
to the number of students entered 
at the Toronto Conservatory of Mu- 
sic, and there is every reason for be- 
lief that the summer term, which 
opened on Tuesday, will be the most 
successful in the history of the insti- 
tution. An addition to the Conserva- 
tory residence is being erected, to 
supply practice studios for the stu- 
dents who live in the institution. It 
is the intention to provide ten thor- 
oughly modern and_ sound-proof 
rooms in this building, and the au- 
thorities expect them to be ready 
for occupation by the opening of the 
autumn term in September next. 
This improvement is a much-needed 
one, and should be of great advantage 
to students in residence. 

ue 


Miss Leonie Bernice Van Horn, 
whose card appears for the first time 
in the “Saturday Night” of this week, 
is a well-known singer of Worcester, 
Mass., who has come to establish her- 
self in Toronto after an extended 
course of study with George Leon 
Moore of New York and Arthur J. 
Hubbard of Boston. Miss Van Horn 
is highly recommended as a singer 
and teacher by prominent musicians 
of both Boston and Worcester, and 
she is one of the best-known church 
singers of the latter city. Miss Van 
Horn was an active member of the 
Friday Morning Club of Worcester, 
which is known as one of the most 
exclusive musical clubs in the East. 
She comes to Toronto in order to be 
with her parents, her father having 
recently become pastor of the Cecil 
street Church of Christ. 
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The pupils of Mr. Arthur Blight 
gave a_ successful recital Tuesday 
evening in the Guild Hall, the follow- 
ing taking part: Miss Dorothea Davis, 
Miss Emma J. Pentecost, Mr. Ed- 
mund Killer, Mr. Walter Roddis, Mr 
Henry Milne, Mr. Bert Brown, and 
Master Clarence Edwards, ‘the latter 
being a great favorite with the audi- 
ence. The pupils all showed careful 
training, and sang with authority. Mr. 
J. Percy Milnes was accompanist. 


Mrs. A. B. Jury, the popular so- 
prano, will make her last appearance 
here before leaving for Buffalo at 
Miss Bessie Violet’s recital at Associ- 
ation Hall, Thursday, the 26th inst. 
Her numerous friends will no doubt 
be represented in force to wish her 
good-bye. 
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The Doric Vocal Quartette, under 
the direction of Mr. Marcus T. Les- 
ter, won a great triumph at their 
début at the Masonic concert on 


Wednesday evening in Association 
Hall. Composed of four excellent 
voiced singers, namely, Messrs. 


Charles E. Reiner, George J. Bannis- 
ter, Kenneth Metcalfe and Marcus T. 
Lester, they made a favorable im- 
pression at once by their harmonious 
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ensemble, and the contrasted spirit 
and softness of their renderings. 
Virility and snap were manifest in 
their first number, De Koven’s “Song 
of the Flag,” and well-shaded, sub- 
dued effects in Pinsuti’s “In This Hour 
of Softened Splendor,” and Spicker’s 
transcription of the slow movement 
from Beethoven’s Sonata Appassion- 
ata, labelled “Hymn to the Night.” 
They created, moreover, a decided 
sensation in their realistic choir scene, 
“Cantique de Noel,” by Adolph Adam, 
in which the organ and electric illu- 
mination were brought into requisi- 
tion, as well as a scenic background. 
Variety was given to the programme 
by the assistance of Miss Eileen Mil- 
lett, who sang Denza’s Waltz Song 
with smooth execution and sweetness 
of voice, in addition to other num- 
bers, Mr. Bert Harvey, who sup- 
plied lots of fun by his humorous 
songs in costume, Mr. H. Gordon 
Muir, the entertainer, who was warm- 
ly received, and the Ozburn Mandolin 
Quintette, who gave several grateful 
selections. Mr. Ernest Bowles ably 
played the Scconpe seein: 


Rudolph Aronson has’ engaged 
Hegedius, the famous Hungarian vio- 
lin virtuoso, for a series of fifty con- 
certs in the United States and Canada, 
beginning November next. Mr. Aron- 
son is confident that he has this time 
discovered the veritable successor to 
Henri Wieniawski, whose tour with 
Rubinstein will be remembered for 
its superlative attraction. Hegedius 
is a pupil of Hubay. Little Marie 
Hall will also cross the Atlantic next 
season, but will receive about $400 a 


concert more than she did last sea- 
son. 
ve 


A writer tm the London “Free 
Press” gives the following very in- 
teresting synopsis of Albani’s great 
charm as a singer: “Albani—the real 
meaning of the word cannot be grasp- 
ed by one who has not heard Albani 
sing. To such an one you may ex- 
plain that Albani is a queen of 
the opera and the oratorio: a woman 
with a wonderful control of the or- 
gans of voice, with a fascinating 
power of dramatic expression. But 
all this is not Albani, and perhaps the 
novice, whose mind has been tuned 
up to expect something almost super- 
human, is somewhat disappointed 
when a pleasant-faced, friendly-look- 
ing woman comes onto the stage in 
the same manner in which any other 
woman would. Perhaps the disap- 
pointment will not have vanished 
even after the first few notes have 
been sung. For the high, rich, ring- 
ing tone quality of Albani’s voice is 
so different from every other voice 
that one knows not what to make of 
it for the first minute. But when 
the song goes on, when the sweet- 
faced woman turns her face upward 
and stretches out her hands in her 
characteristic posture, when that face 
is seen to beam with the emotion of 
the song, when the whole personality 
of the woman is alive with her theme, 
and all of it is pouring forth in a 
fountain of song—then the listener 
and onlooker finds that Albani has 
hold of his soul. Then it is that 
one begins to understand what Albani 
means. The word ‘begins’ is used be- 
cause Albani is inexhaustible. Every 
time she sings she gives her audience 
something more of herself.” 

Albani and her splendid company 
will appear here on Monday evening 
at Massey Hall with the Torontgq 
Festival Chorus and Orchestra in 
Gounod’s masterpiece, “Redemption.” 

CHERUBINO. 


Miss Elsie Dixon Craig’s début as 
a professional reader drew an audi- 
ence of over one thousand people to 
Association Hall last Tuesday even- 
ing. There were few dull moments 
on the programme, which was des- 
spatched with a swing and was grate- 
fully free from the usual long inter- 
vals between numbers. The Glionna- 
Marsicano Orchestra rendered varied 
selections from behind a bank of 
palms while the audience was being 
»eated, so that the performance was 
practically continuous. Miss Craig is 
a pupil of Mr. Owen A. Smily, and 
was a decided credit to his tuition. 
Her four programme selections each 
received a double recall, and each was 
punctuated at its close by the presen- 
tation of a beautiful bouquet. Miss 
Craig’s stage presence is greatly in 
her favor, as she is unusually hand- 
some and possessed of a winning 
smile. Her voice, too, is unique in 
its elasticity, it being apparently no 
effort for the clever reader to change 
it half a dozen times in one selec- 
tion; to. this are added a rich vein 
of humor, control of dialects, particu- 
larly the Irish and negro inflections 
—and the possession of an absolutely 
perfect child-voice. Child-dialect se- 
lections are usually overdone, but in 
the case of Miss Craig the portrayal 
is quite startling in its cleverness, 
and when, in “Vocal Contrasts,” a 
poem written by Mr. O. A. Smily, 
the débutante gave an impersonation 
of a crying baby, the effect upon the 
audience was electrical, many rising 
to their feet in the belief that a genu- 
ine infant had been surreptitiously in- 
troduced upon the stage. This num- 
ber was the hit of the evening, al- 
though in her more serious efforts 
Miss Craig held the audience in the 
deepest interest. Of Mr. Harold Jar- 
vis and his splendid declamatory voice 
it is not necessary to say more than 
that his performance was up to his 
own best standard in “The Death of 
Nelson.” He was accorded a round 
of applause at the end of each verse, 
an unusual compliment, testifying to 
his spirited interpretation. Mr. R. E. 
Cringan showed the possession of mu 
sicianly insight in the violin solos he 
contributed. He is possessed of much 
natural grace of manner, and found 
favor with the audience. Mrs. Jarvis, 
as accompanist for both soloists, was 
thoroughly satisfactory. 
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Miss Maude C. Bradley of Brock 
ville, who has been known favorably 
for some time in Eastern Ontario for 
her direction of important concert at 
tractions in this part of the Dominion, 
is bringing to this country Miss Alys 
Bateman, one of the best sopranos in 
England. Miss Bateman has ap- 
peared several times before Royalty, 
and is a great favorite among the 
aristocracy, having been a_ personal 
friend of the late Empress of Austri 
and brings letters of introduction t 
His Excellency the Governor-General, 


and President Roosevelt. Miss Bate- 
man will be accompanied by Monsieur 
Eduard Parlovitz, pianist, and Miss 
Grace Merry of Toronto, elocutionist. 
The tour will be under the exclusive 
direction of Miss Bradley, and will 
last three months. The company will 
visit several of the American cities, as 
well as all the principal towns in On- 
tario. 
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“Uncle George,” said the little boy, 
“what is an equinox?” “An equinox,” 
said Uncle George, who was fresh 
from college, “‘why—er—that’s a sort 
of freak, I suppose; half horse and 
half ox.”—Philadelphia “Ledger.” 





TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Voc., 
Musical Director, 


Highest Artistic Standards. 
Pupils registered at any time. 
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School of Expression 
F. H. Kirkpatrick, Ph, B., Principal. 
Special Calendar. 








MR.RECHAB TANDY 
Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Teacher Italian Method Voice Production and 
Expression in Singing. Address The Conser- 


vatory of Music, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 





W.Y.ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 


Teacher of Singing. Studio—Nordheimer’s, 
Toronto. 





ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, r5 King St. E., Toronto 
Phone Main 4669 





DR. ALBERT HAM 


VOICE PRODUCTION and SINGING 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 561 Jarvis St. 





TRIPP 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 


Studio for lessons—Toronto Conservatory of 
Music. 








MR. & MRS. ALFRED JURY 
Teachers of Singing 


Tone placement and development of voice 
according to scientific principles, aspecialty. 


Studio—s8 Alexander Street. 





MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


Teacher of Singing 


Vocal Directress Loretto Abbey, Conservatory 
of Music, 








LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSA 


Pupils and concert engagements accepted, 
Studio—436 Yonge St., or 278 Jarvis St. 





DAVID ROSS 


SINGING MASTER 


Room 8, Nordheimer's. Fhone Main 6037 


MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing 


Studio—Gerhard Heintzman’s, 97 Yonge Street 
Phone Main 1537. 





SONG RECITAL 


—BY— 


ARTHUR BLIGHT, Baritoae 


Assisted by 
HARRY M. FIELD, Pianist. 
Miss Dorothea Davis, Accompaniste. 


IN GUILD HALL (McGill St.) 


| Thurs, Evening, April 26, Tickets 50c. 


May be reserved without extra charge at 
Nordheimer’s on and after April 25th 





RECITAL 
BESSIE VIOLET, Reader 
MRS. ALF. B. JURY, — - Soprano 
MISS FLORENCE FISHER, - Contralto 


MR. H. RUTHVEN MacDONALD, Baritone 


Association Hall, Thursday, April 26th 


Plan at Bell Piano Warerooms 


Grand Festival Production of 
Gounod's Masterpiece 


Redemption 


by TORONTO FESTIVAL CHORUS and 
ORCHESTRA, Conductor Dr. F. H. Torring 
ton and Mme. 


ALBANI 


Her final appearance in Toronto, Other 
soloists, Mile. Ena Gauthier, Contralto; 
Albert Archdeacon, Baritone; Theodere 
Van VYorx, Tenor; David Bess, Narrator 


Prices 50c., Tic., $1.00, 81.50, $2.00, 


Seats now on sale 





Miss Maude C. Bradley 


Concert Director & Accompanist 
Now booking 

ALYS BATEMAN, Soprano, of London, Eng, 

EDUARD PARLORITZ, Pianist, ; 

GRACE MERRY, Elocutionist, of Toronto 


ADDRESS—BROCKVILLE, ONT 











Hezensel & Jones 


Fitzhugh W. Hensel, W. Spencer Jones.) 
542 Fifth Ave., NEW YORK CITY 


Managers of the most noted musical artists 
in Europe and America, 

Correspondence from Comunittees negotiat- 
ing for their talent respectfully solicited. 





TORONTO 


INCORPORATES 
1890 


12-14 PEMBROKE ST. 
1M AFFILIATION WITH THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 
\ 


‘DR. F.H TORRINGTON, Musicat DinecTrorn 


THOROUGH 
Musical Education 


Local Examinations. 


SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Scott Raff, Principal 
Send for Calendar and Syllabus. 





MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


Soprano—Voice Culture 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby; Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, 
Toronto. Studio—Room U, Yonge St. Arcade, 





MILDRED WALKER 


SOPRANO 
Pupil Emelio Agramonte. 
Voice Culture. Concert engagements accepted. 
Studios—Bell Piano Warerooms, 146 Yonge St., 
and 30 Lowther Avenue, Toronto. 








MR. A. F. REILLY 


Teacher of Piano 
Studio—Ge: hard Heintzman, 97 Yonge Street. 





FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address—168 Carlton Street, or Conservatory 
of Music. 





Whaley, Royce 


& Go., Limited 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
and Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
‘CELLOS, etc., is the LARGEST and BEST 
ever imported into Canada, Inspection invited. 


Instruments allowed on trial. 


" 58 Yonge Street, Toronto 


CANADIAN INSTITUTE 
FOR PHYSICAL TRAINING 


Jas. W. Barton, M.D., Principal 


Branches—1, Medical and Physical examination, 
with prescription of exercise. 2. Body Build- 
ing 3. Boxing and Fencing. 4. Teacher's 
Course, 5. Correspondence Course, 


For terms, etc., apply to Jas. W. Barton, M.D., 


Hamilton Bank Building, 167% Spadina Ave., 
Toronto, 








P. J. MCAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—r46 Ossington Ave, Voices tested free. 





Leonie Bernice Van Horn 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Teacher of Singing and Interpretation. 
(Late of Boston—Pupil Arthur J. Hubbard). 
Coaching in Songs—a specialty. 
STUDIO, NORDHEIMER'’S, Room 55, ToRoNTo 





W. H. DINGLE 


Teacher of Piano-Playing and Singing 


Address—Metropolitan School of Music, or 
22 Lansdowne Avenue. 








DOUGLAS BERTRAM 
PIANIST 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. Residence, 


16 Macpherson East. Telephone N., 4050. 








MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Voice Culture 
Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 


Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory <f Music, 
329 St. George Street, 





MR.J.M.SHERLOCK 


Vocal Teacher and 
Tenor Soloist 


Studio—Nordheimer's, 15 King St. East. 








W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organ, Piano, Theory 


Theory lessons by correspondence. Pupils 
prepared for musical examinations. Address 


—1 North Sherbourne St., or Toroato College 
of Music. 





MARLEY R. SHERRIS 
BARITONE 
Soloist: St. James’ Square Presbyterian 
Church, $ 


Address: 201 Beverley St. Phone M. 3644. 








FRANK H. BURT Mus. Bac. 
BASS-BARITONE 


Concert, Oratorio and Church Soloist. Teacher 
of Singing. Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 
891 Bathurst Street. 








MRS. J. LILLIE 


Voice Culture and Artistic Singing 
by Modern Methods 


Studio.—314 Queen Street Kast. 








G. D. ATKINSON 


_ Teacher of Piano-Playing 
Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. 
Studio—Room 24, No. 2 College St.; also St. 
Andrew's College. Organ Studio—Conservatory 
of Music. Residence- 500 Dovercourt Road. 








ARTHUR V. LEITHEUSER 
BARITONE 
Concert. Oratorio. Recital. 


Pupils accepted. Residence, 89 Wilton Ave. 
Toronto College of Music. 








TORONTO SCHOOL OF 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
SIMPSON HALL, 734 YONGE ST. 
Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday, 9.30 a.m. to 

I p.M.; 2p.m, to 5 p,m 
Physical Director—Constance W. Wreyford. 


Medical Adviser—C, L. Starr, M.D. Special 
attention to Curative Gymnastics, 





The Model School of 
Music ,,..::. 

{93 BEVERLEY STREET, TORONTO 

Established 1902. Incorporated 1906. 


Frank Denton, K.C,,D.C.L., A.D. Waste, 


President, Secretary. 
DEPARTMENTS : 
Vocal Violin Piano Theory 


Literature and Expression 
Physical Culture 


Pupils enter at any time, Detail information on 
application at the School or by Mail. 





A. S. VOGT 


Studio-——Toronto Conservatory of Music, 








ROBERT STUART PIGOTT 
SINGING MASTER 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








FRANK C. SMITH 


Teacher of Violin and Piano 


_Studio—Torento College of Music, or Wil- 
liams’, 143 Yonge St, 





A. T. CRINGAN, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Sing 
ing. Careful attention given to tone placing and 
cevelopinent. Studio—Toronto Conservatory 


of Music. Residence—633 Church St., Toronto. 





GEORGE. F. SMEDLEY 


Harp-Guitar-Mandolin & Banjo. 
Concert Soloist & Teacher 
Conductor Toronto College of Music Mandolin, 
Guitar & Banjo Club, 40 Instrumentalists. 
Studios—Day, No, to Nordheimer’s, Evenings, 
Toronto College of Music, 12 Pembroke St. 








DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westminster 
College, Upper Canada College and Branksome 
Hall. Address—496 Spadina Ave. 





FRANCIS COOMBS 


Teacher of Singing 


Metropolitan School of Music, and 157 How- 
land Ave, 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


Concert Pianist and Teacher 


Studio at Nordheimer’s, Toronto College of 
Music. Residence—32 Madison Ave. Tel. N 391. 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 
Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address—Erie, Pa, 


W.O. FORSYT 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


Pianist and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, Etc. 
Private Studio— Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 









J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and C >oirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
and Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Rd., Rosedale. 








MR. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street 
Methodist Church 


Address— For Recitals, Concerts, etc., ror Bloor 
Street West, or Nordheimer’s. 







VOCAL CULTURE 
TONE EMISSION 
Voice Building, Style, Repertoire, Finish. 
Residence—228 Jarvis St. 
Studio—Gerhard Heintzman. 


MR. WM. G. ARMSTRONG | 









MRS. W. J. OBERNIER 


Voice Culture, Style, Repertoire 
Concert, Church, Oratorio, Opera, 


Studio— Metropolitan School of Music, 
Queen St. W. Residence—79'% Brunswick Ave. 
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H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 
SOPRANO—CONCERT AND ORATORIO 
Pupil of Oscar Saenger, New York; Frank 
King Clarke, Paris; Jean de Reszke, Paris. 
VOICE INSTRUCTION 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


CONCERT TENOR 
Teacher of the Art of Singing. Specialty 
—Voice Piacing and Tone Production, "Waews 
tested free. For terms and other information 
address 22 Carlton St. Phone North 981. 
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IRENE M. SHEAHAN, B.I. 
Reader and Impersonator 
(Late of Philadelphia) 
Concert engagements accepted. Drawing 
Rooms, a specialty, Communications— 693 Spa- 
dina Ave., Toronto, 








MISSES STERNBERG 


Physical Culture Dancing Pencing 


Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge St. Monday, Wed 
nesday, Friday, 10 am.-6 p.m, 
Evenings. 


Wedaesday 





DR. J. PERSSE-SMITH 
TEACHER OF SINGING 


_ Toronto Conservatory of Music 
_ Special preparation for Opera, Oratorio and 
erms, etc,, Conservatory of Music. 


Concert, 





a 
W. F. PICKARD 
Teacher ef Plane and Organ Playing. 
MABEL MANLEY PICKARD 
Conoert Goprane. 
Phone North 2564 


332 Huron Street, 













J. W. L. FORSTER 
Portrait Painter, Studio—24 King St. W. 








W. A. SHERWOOD 


2): Quee . €. 
Portrait Painter over av Se. 8, 
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THE MARKET 


AFFORDS 


No better Tea than 


" SALADAY 


CEYLON TEA 


Gold Label 


60c. per pound at all first-class grocers. 
Highest Award St. Louls, 1904. 


Spring, Housecleaning 


Try the Dustless Method for your Carpet and other 
cleaning, you will be more than satisfied. 


Storm Sashes Taken Down, House Windows 
Cleaned, Shutters Put Oa 


and contracts made for general cleaning. Call us up by phone and 
let us make an estimate of your work. 


DUSTLESS METHOD, Limite 


——.ae—— 


TORONTO WINDOW CLEANING CO., 


Tel. Main 1413. 








WILLIAMS 
PIANOS - 


never have to be changed for any 
other make. 

More Williams Pianos used in 
Canada than any other make. 

Have you seen a New Scale 
Williams? 


TRULY IT’S AN ART 
PRODUCTION 


of which there is no finer example of 
Piano craftsmanship. Call and see 


Canada’s Greatest Piano 
Art Catalogues Mailed on Request 
WE ALSO MAKE A SPECIALTY OF 


Renting Pianos 


If you secure your Rent Piano from us you 
will get satisfaction. 


Good Pianos at $3 per Month 


Ne WILLIAMS fst 


143 Yonge St, Toronto 








Travelers’ Cheques. 


In denominations, $10, $20, $50 and 
$100, with equivalents in foreign 


moneys printed on each No dis- 
ount No delays Accepted by 
principal Hotels, Banks, SS. Compan- 
es, etc., all over the world. Issued 


by Dominion Express Company, 
Yonge and Wellington streets, To- 
ronto. 


Limited 


59-61 Victoria St. 


How ’Tis Sung in Boston. 


Every one labors except our dis- 
tinguished progenitor. 

He reposes in a recumbent position 
within our residence through 
the day, 

His pedal extremities idling upon the 
bronze of the steam radiator, 

Serenely engaged in extracting nebu- 
lous atmosphere from a tobacco 
receptacle of mundane matter. 

Our maternal mentor receives soiled 
linen for the purpose of cleans- 
ing it, 

And in this connection I should in- 
clude filial Ann. 

Indeed, everybody is engaged in some 
variety of occupation in our do- 
mestic habitat 

Excluding, as primarily suggested, our 
distinguished progenitor. 

—Springfield “Republican.” 
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A Distinction or a Difference. 


A Congressional committee went to 
Portland, Ore., to assist in the open- 
ing of the Exposition on June Ist 
last. 

There was a parade in the morn- 
ing, in which all the visiting states- 
men rode in carriages. The local 
committee brought the _ carriages 
around to the Portland Hotel. The 
scheme was to have two Senators or 
Representatives and two local men in 
each carriage. 

After the Vice-President and his 
party had been sent away, a Port- 
land notable, who was acting as a 
majordomo, came into the lobby of 
the hotel, where the statesmen were 
waiting, and bawled: 

“Two Congressmen and two gentle- 
men, please!” — “Saturday Evening 
Post.” 


ee 
College Proverbs. 


The girls and their privileges are 
soon parted. 

There are none so deaf that they 
can’t hear after the lights go out. 

When some girls are away they 
don’t avoid measles. 

The latest novel catches the book- 
worm. 

In the midst of life we are in debt. 

There’s many a slip ‘twixt the pen 
and the publisher.—‘Ottawa Ladies’ 
College Echoes.” 

rn 


Not Ships, But Men. 


The British Navy is great, not by 
the number of its ships, but by the 
sentiment of duty, by the sense of re- 
sponsibility, which, ever vigilant and 
inexorable, is the soul of this force.— 
“El Neuvo Mundo,” Madrid. 
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NOW READY 


E invite your inspection of 

the new “Queen Quality” 

Oxford models for Spring. 

Even though you may not nue be 
ready to purchase, you will find the 
display full of interest, presenting as 
it dees the correct and authoritative 
shee fashions for the coming season. 
And so great is the variety that every 
taste cam be pleased and every foot 
fitted with a shoe that will give “ease 
the first d-y worn.” Prices range from 


$3.00 to $4.50 
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Society at the 
Capital. 





OLY Week, a quiet period per- 
force socially everywhere, 
was unusually so for Ottawa, 
although several gatherings 
of a quiet nature, but which 

were at the same time very enjoyable, 
came off. Nearly every household, 
too, has been devoting its respective 
attention to the welcoming of the one 
or more relatives or friends who have 
come to town to spend Eastertide, 
which has now come to be looked 
upon as a festival second only to 
Christmas. 
ve 


Two very bright and cosy little din- 
ners at the Golf Club began the 
week’s social affairs, and both were 
given by popular and_ hospitable 
bachelors, the first on Monday, by 
Mr. Lefurgey, M.P., when his guests 
were Mr. and Mrs. George Bryson, 
Miss Helen Coutlee and her visitor 
from Winnipeg, Miss Constance 
Howell; Miss Vera Toller, Mr. Sam 
McDougall and Mr. G.B. Greene. Mr. 
Sam McDougall was the host at the 
second, on Tuesday evening, when a 
game of bridge provided additional 
entertainment for his guests, who 
were: Miss Frances Heron of To- 
ronto, Miss Lilian Daintry, Miss Ethel 
Jones, Miss Annie McDougall, Miss 
Claire McCullough, -Mr. Appleton, 
Mr. John Thompson, Mr. D. J. Mc- 
Dougall and Mr. _ White. 


Mrs. John Fraser, wife of the Audi- 
tor-General, gave the only large func- 
tion in the week’s programme, on 
Tuesday, when she was “at home” to 
a very large number of her friends. 
Mrs. Fraser was handsomely gowned 
in biscuit-colored crépe de Chine, 
trimmed with Irish lace, and her 
daughter, Miss Fraser, who received 
with her,wore a dainty frock of 
white silk. Red and white tulips, ef- 
fectively arranged with smilax, made 
very pretty decorations for the tea- 
table, which was looked after by Mrs. 
J. P. Dickieson, Mrs. Garland, Mrs. 
Blair and Mrs. A. H. McLennan. 

& 


A dinner. party on Tuesday even- 
ing, one of a series given by Hon. 
Frank and Mrs. Oliver, included prin- 
cipally several popular M.P.’s, the 
lists of guests present being: Hon. 
Justice and Mrs. Maclennan, 
Senator Talbot, Mrs. F. Cockburn 
Clemow, and the following M.P.’s: 
Mr. Crawford, Mr. Heron, Mr. 
Staples, Mr. Leighton McCarthy and 
Mr. Richard Lake. 

& 

A general exodus for New York 
took place on Thursday afternoon, 
and among those who took in the 
Easter excursion were: Mr. and Mrs. 
Wilson Southam, Mrs. Colin MclIsaac, 
Mr. and Mrs. Sanford Davis, Mr. and 
Mrs. Seybold, Mr. F. C. T. O’Hara, 
Hon. Tatszgoro Nosse, the Japanese 
Consul, and his three young daugh- 
ters, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Read, Mrs. 
Henry Smith and Miss_ Claribel 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. T. C. Bate, Mr. 
Fred White and several others. 


Mrs. C. A. E. Harriss, accompanied 
by Hon. Justice and Mrs. Girouard, 
left on Sunday night for Toronto, to 
be present at the wedding of their 
nephew, Rev. Egerton Ryerson, to 
Miss Nevitt, daughter of Dr. Nevitt, 
which happy event will be consum- 
mated on Wednesday, April 18th. 
Mrs. Harriss will remain only a day 
or two in the Queen City. This very 
popular and charming hostess has re- 
cently been entertaining Madame AI- 
bani, who, during her Ottawa visit, 
divided her time between “Earnes- 
cliffe” and Sir Wilfrid and Lady 
Laurier’s hospitable mansion. Mrs. 
Harriss. also entertained Miss Adela 
Verne and Mr. Archdeacon, members 
of Madame Albani» company. 


Miss Mildred Montizambert and 
Miss Kingsford are other Ottawans 
who are now in Toronto, and will 
remain over the Easter holidays. 


The arrival of Prince Arthur of 
Connaught enlivened things generally 
in the latter part of the week, and 
everyone is now on the qui vive of 
excitement and anticipation looking 
forward to the State ball to be given 
in his special honor on Thursday, the 
19th, and a few of the more favored 
ones are also expecting to participate 
in several very elaborate dinners at 
Government House. Many guests 
from out of town are expected to ar- 
rive for the former, and among them 
will be a party from Montreal, in- 
cluding Sir Montague and Lady 









“Ease the first 
day worn”’ 


COMFANY tHE 
LIMITED 


$3.75 and $4.50 


sion SIMPSON 


Allan, the Misses Hayes, Miss Eileen 
Hingston, who made so many friends 
here during the earlier days of the 
session, Mrs. J. P. B. Casgrain and 
Miss Casgrain. : 

The gay doings of the present week 
will be ushered in by a Domino dance 
on Monday night, at which Mrs. H. 
Allan Bate will be the hostess, and 
which promises to be an immense 
success, on account of its being a 
novel entertainment in the Capital, 
and the amusement sure to arise from 
the mystery of finding out “who’s 
who,” masks and dominoes being 
worn by all the guests. 

% 


Miss Hilda Murphy entertained on 
Monday at the tea-hour, in honor of 
Miss Thomas of Buffalo, and, it being 
a holiday, all the young people of both 
sexes were accessible, and a merry 
time ensued. 

% 

On Tuesday evening Mrs. Charles 
Fitzpatrick will entertain at a “not- 
out” dance for her youngest daughter. 
Miss Margaret Fitzpatrick, and all 
her young friends who are home for 
the holidays. 

bd 


Among those who have chosen the 
Capital as a pleasant place in which 
to spend Eastertide are: Mrs. Willie 
Gwynne of Toronto, who is with 
Mrs. Gwynne, Sr., and Mrs. Crombie; 
Mrs. J. A. Dawson of Montreal, who 
is Mrs. E. J. Chambers’ guest; the 
Misses Grant of Perth, who are with 
Mrs. Charles Moore for the gayeties 
of Easter week; Mrs. Featherston 
Aylesworth, who came from Toronto 
specially to attend the State ball, and 
is with Hon. A. B. and Mrs. Ayles- 
worth, and Miss Maud Baker of 
Montreal, who is paying her aunt, 
Mrs. Fred White of Besserer street, 
a short visit 

THE CHAPERONE. 

Ottawa, April 16th, 1906. 





QUICK WORK. 





Gentleman (showing a friend his 
collection of curios)—You see this 
crocodile of the Nile, this Bengal 
tiger and this polar bear—I killed 
them all within three days.—Trans- 
lated for “Saturday Night” from 
“Fligende Blatter.” 

a 
Changes. 


By E. Armstrong. 
When I was a child, 
And he was a child, 
And he lived over the way— 
My mother wouldn’t let him come, 
When I went out to play. 


For he chewed gum— 

And he said “darn,” 
And “bully” too, and “hook!” 

And mother said you’d hardly find 
Such words in Webster’s book. 


And though I longed 
To play with him, 
He seemed to have such fun— 
I had to stay inside our yard 
With Jack, the Colonel’s son. 


And now—they’re rich; 

Have moved into 
The biggest house in town, 

And have a gorgeous coat-of-arms— 
A lion and a crown. 


But the queerest thing 
About it all, 
Is mother’s change—not theirs. 
For now—she says he’s most cor- 
rect— 
And I must stop my airs! 
-_——— -. >. 


Mining in the Klondike, 


As most people know, Klondike' 
mining is of the nature of washing 
gravels for alluvial gold. So far, this 
celebrated Arctic gold field has not 
produced any large quantity of reef 
gold. Many interesting accounts of 
both life and mining within the Arctic 
Circle have been written, none more 
interesting than Mr. Lynch’s book, 
“Three Years in the Klondike,” pub- 
lished by Mr, Edward Arnold. In 
this region, where the earth is frozen 
as hard as granite rock, in order to 
work it to the best advantage, it is 
necessary to thaw the ground before 
attempting to remove the gravel for 
treatment. Here, with the ther- 
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COLLEGE OXFORDS 


EYOND question the hit of last 
B season was scered by the 
“Queen Quality” College 

Boots. And no less a hit will be 
scored this season by the latest "Queen 
Quality” preduction—the College Ox- 
ford. Nothing could be smarter for 
street wear than the College Oxfords 
of Patent Leather, Gun Metal or Kid. 
Wear them now, if you would be 
ahead of the great army of imitators 
that are sure to follow. Prices are 
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Made by JULIAN SALE that is wanted. 


They look the best. 
They last the longest. 
They are not high in price. 


CATALOGUE "'S" is sent free. We pay Express 


charges in Ontario. 
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mometer thirty or forty degrees be- 
low zero, with the aid of steam driven 
into the face of the frozen ground, 
work is carried on all the year round, 
and, as Mr. Lynch explains in his 
book, holes can be pierced in half an 
hour, which, without the assistance 
of the steam, would take seven or 
eight hours to drill. 
—————_--o—_————_ 


Preventing a Panic. 


Many stories are told of panics in 
theaters being averted by the presence 
of mind of someone on the stage. 
The other night a poor. super- 
numerary, we are told, played 
the part of a hero with all the 
spontaneity of real genius. It 
happened during a_ battle scene in 
“Henry V.,” at a Philadelphia theater. 
In a lull in the firing the audience 
discovered that a part of the scenery 
at the top of the stage was ablaze. 
A stampede was imminent; half the 
people in the house were already on 
their feet. Two men could be seen 
aloft making desperate efforts to tear 
away the burning scene. This added 
to the consternation. Another in- 
stant and a panic would have ensued 


in which many lives,might have been | 


lost. This was the situation. Out 
of the troop of soldiers on the stage 
stepped forward a “super,” who in a 
roaring aside addressed to _ the 
trembling audience shouted, “Kape 
yer sates. 
in the play?” The effect was magical. 
Few believed the statement, but un- 
consciously each person dropped back 
into his chair, and the play went on. 
A roar of laughter followed, and, 
though it was five minutes before the 
fire was put out not a trace of tear 
appeared amongst the members of 
the audience. 
_—-_--_-o > o—- 


How Miss Scheff Bought Forty 
Spring Hats. 


A Rialto millinery opening! 

Light opera with all the latest ec- 
centricities in hats as a sideshow! 

What will astute managers and 
nimble-fingered press agents concoct 
next? ; 

Enter, at the present moment, Miss 
Fritzi Scheff with a new idea—a mil- 
linery opening in her play. 

“You see,” said she to Mr. Dilling- 
ham, “we ought to keep:the produc- 
tion right up to date, and those win- 
ter hats displayed in the shop during 
the first act are unseasonable. Let 
us have summer hats—” 

And Mr. Dillingham murmured, 
‘ae 

So Fritzi sallied forth. Five bliss- 
ful mornings she spent selecting al- 
luring millinery to dress the stage on 
which she pirouettes nightly. 

Think of it—buying forty becoming 
hats in five days—and knowing that 
they were to be charged to the pro- 
duction. There’s feminine happiness 
for you!—New York “World.” 

_—_- o-oo --- 


A Washlady. 


“The natives of the North Georgia 
mountains are loath to be considered 
“servants” in any sense of the term, 
hence the managers and guests at 
the various resorts in this section find 
the “help problem” a most difficult 
one. During the past summer, how- 
ever, a great, uncouth mountaineer 
strode into the lobby of a fashion- 
able hotel, and asked, in stentorian 
tones, “Is there any woman in this 
house what wants a lady to wash for 
her?”—“Harper’s Magazine.” 
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Wedding Gifts 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Toronto 


PHOTOGRAPHY 
BY MAIL 


Our new and original course in 
Photography is now ready. 
Many have already enrolled. 
Just what is needed to make 
Amateur Photography a great 
success. Write for full particu- 
lars. Correspondence Depart- 
ment, 


CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE 
Yonge and Gerrard Sts., TORONTO 


IZODS 


World- 

Renowned R. Ss. E 7 Ss 
are the best corsets to 
wear 


they best fulfil the 
necessary conditions 
of art and hygiene, 


they retain thei, 
shape longest and 
wear best, 


they represent the 
highest standard in 
sterling worth and 
honest value 





In White or Dove 
Coutilie, Price— 
$2.25 per pair. 





STvLE 2a, 
These Corsets are scientifically designed to 
preserve and improve the symmetry and beauty 
of the figure, and they carry out their purpose, 
Awarded Certificate of Merit at the London 
typtonis Institute. 
To be had in various designs from 
E. STONE & CO. 
109 King St, West TORONTO, 
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Hon. WM. Gisson, President. 





J. Turnsutt, Vice-Prest. and General Manager. 
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furnished on application. A ing dissatished with wraperree A nor iene.” Unites eon ee 

; which their investment is managed, and magnificent grounds and lordly manor Capital Paid-Up - - $2,500,000 
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; Bonds and Stock bought be utter — of information concerning Mr. Forget has spent a fortune. Next Reserve Fund - - 2,500,000 
‘ and sold on Commission. the same, has recently come to light. he became the | Parliamentary repre- 

i case in point is the Canadian Col- sentative for this district, and now pro- Total Assets - a 9 29,000,000 

, ored Cotton Mills Company, Limited. 


poses that they be connected with the 


Small stockholders in this concern are outside world by means of 


at present conferring among themselves 
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worse than sit in the back rows at the 
annual meeting next month and listen 
to a suave address by the president and 
an array of figures by the secretary, 
which passes for an annual statement. 


sight to watch the natives upon the in- 
troduction of the first electric car, for 
there are thousands residing there who 
never saw a locomotive or a railway 
track, much less a traction car. It is 
stated that at the present time Mr. For- 











Hon. I,. MELVIN JONES 
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CANADA 


more than he did at the Toronto, April 19. 
LOAN & SAVINGS COY. beginning. A cardinal principle in these industrial cor- United States finances are not without their sensational | ~ 
26 KING ST. E.. TORONTO. porations is never to take the stockholders into their features. Within the week we have been 
confidence. It is true that the law gives the stockholder Peculiar treated to a new mode of financing by the 
certain rights. For instance he may, if he insist, see Financing. Secretary of the Treasury of that Republic,’ i i eS BAN K OF oO ¥ AWA 
PRESIDENT this * whic _ nd 
ue Aa & tox is annual statement which has been mumbled, ar 
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E. R: WOOD F, G, COX 
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CAPITAL (Paid-Up) - 1,500,000 
RESERVE FUND - - 1,000,000 


- . during the year is considered infra dig. by the mighty was found ineffectual in restoring the currency to its on deposits of ONE DOLLAR and upwards. 
H. R. WOOD, Managing Director. powers at the head of these corporations. And who normal condition. The Government in consequence were 


G. A. MORROW, Asst.-Manager. 
W. S. HODGENS, Secretary- 
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The chief province in life of the secretary of such con- 
cerns is to mystify the stockholders by reading a mass of 
figures so fast and so indistinctly that at the end of a 
report the listener knows no 
























which by the way is never printed and distributed among 
the stockholders, as is done with the large railways, trac- 
tion companies and others, and which the law also re- 
quires of the banks. But for a stockholder to be curious 
enough to wish to know how his money has been utilized 


wishes to offend the Czsars of finance? 

The Canadian Colored Cotton Mills Company is 
operated by Mr. D. Mofrice, his son D. Morrice, Jr., Mr. 
E. S. Clouston and Sir George Drummond. The two 
latter gentlemen are presumed to represent the Bank of 
Montreal or the Royal Trust, the interests of one of these 
latter concerns in the company being of no small magni- 
tude. Mr. D. Morrice, senior, is president of the Colored 
Cotton Company, and his firm, D. Morrice, Sons & Com- 
pany, act as sales-agents for the concern; so it will be 
observed that the Morrice family have the matter pretty 
well in hand; in fact it is a sort of family compact. As 
sales-agents for the Canadian Colored Cotton Company 
and for guaranteeing the accounts made on behalf of the 
concern, the Morrice firm takes three per cent. of the 
gross sales as a commission. The gross sales the present 
year are said to be between two-and-one-half and three 
million dollars, so that D. Morrice, Sons & Co. benefit 
to the extent of nearly $90,000 the present twelve months. 
Whether this commission is excessive or not is an open 
question, but there are many of the smaller stockholders 
who are of this opinion, especially as they have received 
no return upon their investment for some years back. 
Years ago when the corporation was young, the stock- 
holders received a dividend of six per cent. Later on this 
was cut to four per cent., and more recently still ceased 
altogether. Owing to the lack of information, common 
with all such concerns, the hundred and odd small stock- 
holders have no means of knowing whether their pro- 


get is gradually acquiring a majority interest in the Que- 
bec Electric Street Railway Company. 


** 


who has taken it upon himself to relieve 
the stringency of the money market which the sys 
tem prevalent there, had inflicted upon the business com- 
munity. Although the exports of the country are at their 
highest pitch and far exceed the imports, unusual methods 
were adopted to bring ahout imports of gold. But this 


apparently obliged to go into the bill-broking business, and 
advanced Government funds to the National Banks that 
had made arrangements in London and Berlin for the im- 
port of specie. On the arrival of this specie the Govern- 
ment funds are to be returned to the Federal Government 
at Washington. This unusual proceeding had the desired 
effect of reducing the rates for money on call from 25 to 
30 per cent. down to 4 to 5 per cent., but it also drew the 
attention of the general public to the flimsy and unbusiness- 
like character of the money system of that country. Even 
the exalted pride with which Americans view their grow- 
ing exports was of no avail in the dilemma of last week, 
when the tension in financial circles was so great. The 
reason generally assigned for the stringency is great 
activity in trade. In Canada, for instance, where the 
trade growth and development are perhaps greater pro- 
portionately than in the United States, there have been no 
such perils to the trade of the country. In fact a large 
amount of Canadian money found its way across the 
southern boundary, and aided in the relief of our neigh- 
bors. Then view the position in London, 
market of the world. Notwithstanding the 
mands there for gold on United States account—some 
$10,000,000 to $12,000,000 of gold having been drawn 
from London within a week or ten days—the rates of in- 
terest declined concurrently with the exports of gold. 
Discounts there are now quoted at 3 to 3 I-2 per cent. and 
call loans on prime collateral under 2 per cent. 
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- perty is being ably administered or mismanaged, or ee 7 
whether it is worth ten cents on the dollar or par. Mr. The advance of about three points in Mackay common in 
. D. Morrice, in whose hands the entire management rests, New York during the period that the To- CARBAJAL 
The Imperial Trusts is a man of unquestioned integrity. Back in the old days The Advance ronto Stock Exchange was closed for the 
Company of Ganada when he had the misfortune to fail in business, he de- in Mackay. Easter holidays, was quite provoking to d ~ bai | 
Geo. H. Gooderham, Pres. clined to take any advantage of a — a ee ve — of ~ wears here, The loss of H. eC Cabanas y Car ja 
‘ ie eR, every dollar of his liabilities. Therefore, it is only fair commissions is making them feel sore, for while the a : : . 
CENT. reed ieee to presume that he can give a good account of his stock made a*good advance there was exceptional activity A Cigar which has an International Reputation. 
Office open Saturday evening 7 to 9 for the stewardship, but at the same time many of the  stock- in it daily. One consolation is that, had the ‘Toronto 
reception of deposits. holders are grumbling. Stock Exchange kept open, it is very doubtful if this spurt 
F. J. P. GIBSON, Manager. The stock of this corporation has a par value of $2,- of activity in Mackay would have occurred in New York. G W M U LLE 9 King Street West 
Head Office 16-18 Adelaide St, East 700,000 and the bonds are worth $2,000,000 at par. These However, it is well to remember the motto in every well- x ® 3 TORONTO 
securities are bought and sold on the stock exchanges, regulated broker’s office: “He who looks back in this 
the public is invited to invest, but at the same time the business will die of remorse.” 
public has no means of guaging their worth. What is The holdings of Mackay securities in Toronto are quite 
SHERMAN E. TOWNSEND wanted in Canada is a Dominion law requiring all cor- large, and naturally the high prices for the common 
_ Chartered Accountant. McKinnon porate organizations having stocks and bonds for sale, to shares are having a favorable effect on sentiment. When 
bulidlag, Te-ento— Rema eie, Siese BS. 2900 publish annually, or better yet, semi-annually, a detailed this company was organized some three years ago the | 
account of its affairs. This statement should be clear, common stock sold below 20, and now it is 65. It looks ; 
precise and full to the last item. It is the only method high for a two per center, but holders generally are ex- A Dainty Repast 
. by which the small stockholder, the man who, perchance, pecting an increase in June. Several thousand shares ue 
'S Charlies Potter invests his all, can protect himself. have been bought above 63 by local people of influence, = aay aur of the day 
os while it is said that Montreal people are pretty well out i Cvening, 5 awaiting 
Gaiteian Montreal’s big financiers who have been spending the a ; oe oa of Commercial c able and Postal those who patronize 
; : nee . : 4 elegraph are away ahead of former year. 
LS 85 Yonge St. winter in different parts of Europe, will : , ) 
rononro | Back from be returning very shortly. On board the os se me The St. C 
C. B. PETRY, Europe. Empress. of Britain, the new C. P. R. The tenacious way in which Canadian Pacific holds up e St. harles 
ne ; : liner which is expected to arrive at Quebec while other railway issues fluctuate widely Dutch Gri 
~ about the 11th of May, will be Sir Thomas Shaughnessy, Canadian is quite surprising to the Street. Sir ute rill 
Senator Forget and Charles R. Hosmer. Matters in Pacific. William Van Horne is quoted as saying (70 YONGE ST.) 
Montreal Street Railway circles have been marking time that the C. P. R. would be the first double 
ito during the absence of the Senator. The President is the track railway across the American continent. The double- 
ae 8 6 man who runs this concern and little of magnitude is ever tracking is under way between Lake Superior and Win There’s a certain quaint 
done when he is away. With the Senator present the nipeg. Referring to reports that James J. Hill proposes “atmosphere” about this 
a 1 ornia plan of future development, not only of the M. S. R. but to extend the Great Northern through Canada from coast exclusive little Grill-room 
of the Park and Island Railway as well, will be got under to coast, Sir William said: “Near the international that adds to the ch 
via way. Between now and the closing in of next winter the boundary our system has gridironed the country in the fi d d ‘« ac Se 
M. S. R. will expend a couple of million dollars on new grain belt, and if Mr. Hill continues west, he will strike : os es Completely 
CANADIAN lines, power-houses and all that goes to make up an en- the arid lands which the Canadian Pacific bends north to Satisfying lunch or din- 
PACIF Lc larged equipment, and as much more will be expended avoid. There is no pass through the Rocky Mountains, ner. 
: during 1907. The homecoming of Mr. Hosmer, who, by not already taken, except those which have been abandon- A CORNER OF THE GRILL ROOM. 
° Return from Toronto the way, dined with the King, while His Majesty was ed by projected systems on account of the enormous 
making his recent visit to Southern France, will probably cost.” 
$74 90 $84 25 mean increased activity in the Ogilvie Milling Company. e*. 
. ° It is very generally understood that this corporation has Canada promises to have a foreign trade this year of over nae toe See ceed ot Shins 
Going via Going via in hand an extensive plan of development, something big- $500,000,000. Not bad for a country with| furnaces for the srodeatiea. of alae 
American lines American lines ger than Canada has seen in the flour-milling business, Jncreasing a population of between six and six and a] iron on the Niagara Peninsula. The Toronto Free Hospital 
si me eae and with the advent of the “boss,” as the genial, whole- Trade. half millions. The United States, for in- capacity is placed 3 ane a day. of for Consumptives 
L ’ souled Mr. Hosmer is called by more than half of those stance, had a population of 25 000.00) or} which the Canada Foundry Company % 
pe, vind ee who know him well, the work will begin. more before they could show a similar record. The for-| Would take one_ half of the output SUPPORTED BY 
ainsanis eee ‘niet e. eign trade of the Dominion for the nine months ended _ oS a er DO L LA S 
LOS ANGELES FRANCISCO Rodolphe Forget, who is never happy except in the midst March oe, Se $396,859,305. or ¥55»7 50,000 =e tributed to pool-buying, but investors 
of some new enterprise, now has in hand than for the same period of the previous fiscal year. This 
Going April 24 to May 5. 
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New Electric an idea for supplying the north shore of 


promises to go above the five hundred million mark for 


are buying into the property on merit. 
The “rights” in connection with the 


Contributed by the Public 


7 : . ‘ ° : : on account of 
weir fait Guedes Si Ucicate't ioe the St. Lawrence with an electric line. the year ended June 3oth. The imports for the nine} new stock issue are selling over $12 LOVE AND HUMANITY 
helical “ he s ak ot of salfeay months are valued at $207,202,000, which is an increase | 3 share, and the stock will be quoted 
Phone M 148 oR *Phone M 2771 : Up to the present the sum total of railway of $18,<00,000. The domestic sorts are valued at $176,-| cx-Tights on Friday. The earnings 
Millon W. MAUGHAN | WritetoC.B.FOSTER | enterprises in this section is an electric line operated be- Peers stic exports are valued at $170, , : j 
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AND RETURN 
Good going April 24th, May 5th. 
Return limit, July 31st, 
$76.90 
Good going June 24th to July 7th. 
Return limit, Sept. 15th. 


Account National Bducational 
Convention, San Francisce. 
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tween Quebec city and a point twenty-five miles down 
stream. From this on to the Saguenay, and to the 
Arctic Circle, for that matter, there is not a sign of a 
railway, and the natives when river navigation is closed 
by the ice king are shut off from the world as completely 
as if they resided in Labrador. Some years ago Mr. 
Forget picked upon St. Irenee, a little hamlet between 








THE CROWN BANK 
OF CANADA 


34 King St. West, TORONTO 


Savings Deposits of Twenty Cents and up- 


394,000, an increase of $31,500,000. 
domestic exports for the nine 
$31,000,000, 

One stripe of politicians say that this is an unfavor 
able balance of trade—$31,000,000 more imports than ex 
ports—while others point to Great Britain’s prosperity in 
spite of the fact that her imports nearly double her ex 
ports. However, the cases are not analogous. A very 
large proportion of the interest on capital borrowed in 
Great Britain comes into that country in the form of pro- 
duce and merchandise. And she is practically the only 
creditor nation in the world. The fact that Canada’s 
exports for the past nine months increased $31,500,000, 
whereas her imports increased only $18,500,000 ought to 
allay the feelings to some extent of the “balance of trade” 
theorist. The shipments of animals and their produce 
and of agricultural products head the list, while our 
manufacturing interests are growing, and now exceed our 


Total imports over 
months are nearly 


of the road for the second week of 
April increased $312,000, and among 
ill the railroads on this continent, the 
earnings of the C.P.R. since January 
lst show the greatest increase. Twin 
City is a little higher. The earnings 
f this traction company increased 
$15,800 during the first week of April, 
ind those of the Toronto Railway 
gained $10,000 for the second week 
of the present month. 

7 

** 
Bonds in Demand. 

At a special meeting of the share- 
holders of Traders Bank on Tues- 
day, authority was given the direc 
tors to increase the capital stock to 
$5,000,000. This $2,000,000 increase 
in stock will not be issued at 
present, but only in such amounts 





SEND TO 
H.C. Hammond, Treasurer 
21 Jordan St., Toronto 
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which yield 4 to 4 1-2 per cent. With 
regard to Dominion and Provincial 
securities the latest mail advices from 
London report a strong market. Do 
minion 4 per cents. are up 1-2, with 
sales at 102 1-2. Manitoba 5 per 
cents. are selling at 104, Nova Scotia 
3 1-2 per cents. are selling at 96 1-2 
to 97. Quebec Province 3’s bring 87, 
and 4 1-2’s are quoted at 103. Toronto 
4 percents. are quoted in London at 
101, Winnipeg 5’s at 104, Ottawa 
4 1-2’s at 104, St. Catharines 4’s at 
104, and Quebec City 3 1-2’s at 97. 


_———————_o—-2—______. 


i Choice of any direct route going fisheries by many millions . The yaaa imports into} as the ousinese warrants One He Needed Them. 
» 1 and returning, and certain stop-over wards received. Canada t le current year have no doubt been stimulated of our smaller banks, the de dita fe ar 
se : privileges allowed. by the capital commitments of the country Western, the stock of which is unlist wn ac 7 oker (to the village idiot) 
; ¥ oe ‘ ‘ a * : ed, has just issued a most satisfactory ere, Joe, go over to the drug store 
on + ° : t ‘ : she” f . , . : 
t call Pte toes Ole ee Interest Times a The Market : statement, showing net earnings of and ask for five cents’ worth of brains 
q want ae Wine aad oa a She Paid Year. TY » leading spirits in trol of the Cabidiesn © a 16 1-2 per cent. for the year. The | Joe—All right, sir; shall I tell them 
A s K F S ne eeGng * : snl 1: ye Vanadian General) bond market is fairly active, with it’s for you?—Translated from “Fam- 
: : \ Electric Company, so report goes, are to form a com- 








municipal issues selling at prices 


ilie-Journal.” 
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All ‘‘Cravenette’’ cloth is wa 
terproof. But all cloth, said to be 
“just as good’’ as ‘‘Cravenette,’ 
is not. 

Every yard of 
the genuine 








bears the ‘‘ Cravan-/ 
ette’’ trademark. 

See that the cloth you 
buy bears the ‘‘ Craven- 
ctte”’ trademark, and you 
may@gbe sure your rain 
coat will be waterproof. 


The an 
Oldest, 

The Best, 
Here, 
There 


and 
Every 


where 
Sold by all 


Dealers 


D. O. ROBLIN, Toronto, 


Sole Canadian Agent 











The Best 
Underwear 
To-Day 
—Ellis Spring 
Needle Ribbed 


—made on the 
elebrated Cooper 
Spring Needie Cir- 
ular Machine. The 
only Underwear in 
Canada made on 


9 his Machine, 


Cooi, elastic, snug, comfort- 





abie. 

Stretz1 it—and it springs back 
into shape at once—no matter 
how ionz or hard the strain. 


For men aid women. Two 
piece and Union Suits. ‘The 
iilis tabric, kait on the spring 
needle, makes the only pertect 
union suit. 

Ask your dealer. And write 
for free booklet with sample ot 
fabric. 


The Ellis Mig. Co., Limited {pf 
Hamilton, Ont. 





The Spring Needle that Bea 


* Mnits this Underwear 
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Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen System Co., 
wit nN r R AL, 


WREYFORD & CO. 


85 King Street West 


2206 St. Catherine St 


SPRING SHIRTS 


We are showing ry la Eng 
hirts in Oxford and Zephyrs, tn st t 


Prices ranging from $1.0 





PYJAMAS 


Spe a sh ©) ra a Zz. 





san teaatine hecks and stripes-—> 0 Su 


English cased Blazers 


W now ha 4 good assortment of these in 


Wreyford & Co. 


85 King St. West, TORONTO 





DR. JAEGER'S WOOLEN SPECIALTIES 
Sole Agent for nt 
cw 
ISTEOPATHY OSTEOPATHY 


Jessie M. Coons 
Osteopath 


Graduate of An teopathy nder 
or. A. 1 


St Founder of the 8 


Treating all Disrases a Women 
and Children 


TORONTO INSTITUTE OF OSTEOPATHY 
667 SHERBOURNE STREET 


ESTABLISHED 1897 


NO VIBRATORS NO HYPNOTIONM 








HE annual meeting of the Ca- 
nadian Lacrosse Association 
on Good Friday brought our 
national game once more to 
the front. The presence of 

250 delegates rendered this conven- 
tion one of the largest and most en- 
thusiastic in the history of the As- 
sociation; and, judging by all that was 
said and done, in spite of the bug- 
bear of professionalism, it will be a 
long day before lacrosse loses its 
hold upon the youth of this Province 
as the greatest of summer games. 
The purpose of the Association and 
its annual convention is to further the 
interests of lacrosse by corrections 
from time to time of the playing 
rules and the general laws governing 
the conduct of the game. The chief 
alteration this year was the establish- 
ing of a junior series, with an age 
limit of twenty years. It is de- 
batable whether this will prove of ad- 
vantage. Many state quite emphati- 
cally that it will kill the game in 
many small towns of several hun- 
dred inhabitants, where it is quite im- 
possible to secure twelve players with 
the necessary age qualifications for 
the junior series, and equally impos- 
sible to enter a team in the intermedi- 
ate competition. Others are quite as 
certain that it will put an end to the 
anomalous conditions formerly pre- 
vailing when men of thirty, and even 
forty, years were posing as juniors, 
and give young players the recog- 
nition and opportunity they deserve. 
\ccordingly, the new rule will benefit 
clubs with bona-fide junior teams and 


| prove Irksome to those which cannot 
| play junior and are not strong enough 


tor intermediate lacrosse. Are the 
latter numerous enough to deserve 
consideration? The C. L. A. dele- 
gates, in their lacrosse wisdom, de- 
cided in the negative. The will of the 
majority is law, and should silence all 
objection; so that this season we 
should see a large increase of interest 
in the junior series. 
* ok * 

The senior clubs this year are re- 
quiring much more nursing and coax- 
ing than formerly. Perhaps because 
of extreme senility, certainly through 


| something approaching decay, they 


are scarcely able to stand on their 
feet, and are looking this way and 
that for some prop to support them. 
The Torontos and Tecumsehs found 
the N. A. L. U. a broken reed, and 
are still looking for some impossible 
aid to prosperity and renown. They 


|; may be grasping at the shadow and 


losing the substance; their vacillating 
policy may land them high and a, 
and force them to accept any terms, 
however uneven, from the other C. L. 
\. clubs. Probably they had their 


| own reasons for wishing to leave the 


CL... _ It could not have been a 
desire to find foemen worthy of their 


isteel; their playing qualities mere 


never been too good for the C. A. 


| If they are thinking of bettering aon 


financial position—and that is the 


| sole desideratum in professional, i.e., 


money-making lacrosse—it is doubt- 
ful whether long trips to Montreal 
and Ottawa will. prove as remunera- 
ive as games with smaller, but neigh- 
by suring cities. The real trouble with 
the game at present in Toronto is 
that there is no club spirit. The play- 
ers are but collections of. hired men, 
with no zeal for the .organization 
which they represent. With the Capi- 
tals and Shamrocks, however, the 


question of professionalism does not 


| e-m-b-a-r-r-a-s-s-m 


| destroy the feeling of club loyalty 
| that adds zest to a game. In Toronto 


we need some organization like the 
Crescents of New York to give our 
lacrosse teams club backing and a 
feeling that they are playing in be- 
half of and on account of something 
other than their salaries. 
+ + x 

Tradition has it that lacrosse is our 
national game, but our proximity to 
the great Republic has so familiarized 
us with baseball that it is on even 
terms with lacrosse in popularity. In 
fact, in some parts of Canada, the 
North-West Territories and the Klon- 
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dyke, it exists to the exclusion of 
lacrosse. The Canadian public is al- 
ways eager for baseball news, whether 
it be of the major American leagues or 
of those leagues which have a more 
direct connection with Canada. [t 
is in the Eastern League alone that 
teams nominally Canadian come into 
competition with American teams; and 
for that reason the Eastern League 
series is watched with great interest 
in many portions of Canada besides 
Toronto and Montreal, the two cities 
particularly interested. Apart from 
any question of sport, so much money 
is expended in the securing and 
equipping of a professional baseball 
team that it is always interesting even 
from a purely business point of view, 
to see whether the returns warrant 
the outlay. Accordingly baseball en- 
thusiasts the past two weeks have had 
anxious eyes upon Toronto’s Eastern 
League team, wondering whether the 
team will prove a really talented com- 
bination of players. The workout in 
the half dozen games so far has shown 
nothing remarkable, but the lack of 
condition of the players, and the raw, 
inclement weather should disarm 
criticism. It is impossible for a man, 
however able, to do himself justice 
in half-training and under unfavorable 
climatic conditions It is quite cer- 
tain that the Executive of the Toronto 
Baseball Club are men of sufficient 
shrewdness to wish financial success 
and sufficient baseball acumen to se- 
lect players capable of winning games 
and increasing gate receipts. 
x ok Ok 


An interesting athletic event this 
Saturday will be an English football 
game between the Anglo-Canadian 
Club of this city and a strong New 
York team. Additional interest at- 
taches to this match because the Am- 
erican team is practically the same as 
that which met the champion New 
Zealanders early this winter. This 
game, if I am not mistaken, will be 
the first exposition of English Rugby 
ever given in this city by other than 
British touring teams. The Toronto 
team deserves great praise for the 
energetic way in which they have or- 
ganized and practised during the win- 
ter season. They have had sufficient 
material to select a fairly well bal- 
anced team, and should be able to 
give a good account of themselves 
against the New Yorkers. Few peo- 
ple in this city are familiar with Eng- 
lish Rugby, but it is to be hoped that 
1 laudable curiosity to see and judge 
of the merits of the game at first hand” 
will draw a large crowd to Rosedale 
Saturday afternoon. 


—_—_—_—_——__e~>e—-—-—------ 


Some Local Golfers I Have Met. 


Viti. 
FTER the match I fell in with 
Mr. Millet on the club veran- 
dah, and we pulled’ our 
chairs together. I asked him 
if he had had a good game. 
“TI met a tartar,” he said. “That 
chap I played to-day puts up a great 
game. You know that second hole 
well, he laid his drive exactly hole 
high, six feet to the side, and made it 
in two. Next hole he was on the 
green with a drive and a mashie. It 
was one of the prettiest mashie shots 
I ever saw. Take that fourth hole 
now what club do you use for your 
second shot, if you get a good drive?” 
I said that about one time in three 
I used a mid-iron, but that I could 
usually bring a brassie into service. 
“Well,” said Millet, “this man Smith 
whom I played ee drove to the 
edge of the creek and then, with his 
mashie, laid his second on the green 
Nearly got a three, but rimmed the 
cup. Still he was out in four to my 
nye. : 
“Was he wild in spots?” I asked 
“Wild! Tie plays as straight as a 
bullet You know the seventh hole. 
It has a carry of 160 yards, and a to- 
tal distance of 180 Well, he laid 
his ball on the green hole-high with 
his mid-iron I never saw George 


spell “temporary” ? 
the next word has twe rs 





Lyon make a finer stroke off that 
tee.” 

“I suppose he’s weak in his short 
play,” I ventured. 

“Don’t you believe it,” said Millet. 
“That’s where he’s strong. He has 
a nice wrist stroke with his mashie— 
gives the ball a pretty cut, and lands 
it right beside the hole. It takes 
one little bounce and lies there. And 
as for putting—he holed three putts 
to-day from a distance of twenty feet. 
They were not accidents, either. You 
can tell when a man holes a ball by 
a fluke. He putts remarkably well. 
I'd like to see him in a putting com- 
petition.” 

“He’s a coming man,” 

“Te’s one of the best players I 
know,” said Millet enthusiastically. 

“How did you come out in the 
match with him?” I asked. 

“Me! Well, I ended two up on 
him, but I tell you I had to play golf 
to do it.” 

He didn’t smile. He believed it. 
How he managed to win two up on 
such a wizard as the unknown Mr. 
Smith nobody will ever know, for 
Millet is too modest a man to talk 
about his own play. 


LOFTER. 
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The Cricket Professional. 


HERE are few more interest- 
ing characters than the 
cricket professional, few who 
embellish their occupation 
with more grace and genial- 

ity. In Canada and the States he is 
indeed a rara avis, a migratory visi- 
tor, who comes in spring and goes 
in autumn, but in England few vil- 
lage clubs are so small that they can- 
not boast a cricket coach. The name 
of the cricket professional is legion; 
on a large ground like Lord’s there 
are several score or more. In fact, 
wherever Englishmen are gathered 
together, from the British Isles to the 
Antipodes, there is the inevitable 
cricket. club and the indispensable 
coach, 

If there be any truth in the slur 
of “the flanneled fools at the wicket,” 
it must be admitted that the English- 
man is a wise fool; he demands in- 
struction in his folly, and science in 
his sport. Accordingly he has de- 
veloped a teaching profession which 
for so many pounds, shillings and 
pence weekly lectures on the Alpha 
and Omega of the national game. 
Moreover, the cricket professional is 
not one whit inferior to other preach- 
ers and teachers because he has to 
practise what he preaches. In the 
eyes of true sportsmen his receipt of 
pay for his services is not degrading; 
it is merely an honorarium, a gift of 
maintenance which grateful scholars 
give to a faithful teacher. Perhaps 
it is because of the didactic nature of 
his employment that the genuine 
ehickes pro. has something of the air 
of a fine old pedagogue, of a village 
dominie. How often, listening to 
some loquacious old pro. babbling of 
his cricket lore, have I thought of 
Goldsmith’s schoolmaster, and the 
great wonder ee “one small head 
could carry all he knew. 

Although the oe is a man of learn- 
ing and instructor of youth, his life 
is not all roses and compliments. The 
inexorable law of caste, particularly 
in England, however condescending 
towards the “lower classes,” never 
loses sight of the fact that he is 
lower class and dependent. His posi 
tion is like that of literary men in 
the days of patronage or of govern- 
esses and tutors in the early Victor- 
ian era of Dickens. Men listen 
humbly to his sage ag ae ges on their 
“forward stroke” or “back play,” and 
treat his bowling with respect, but 
after all he has to eat at the lower 
table. With the playing professional 
it is a different matter. The man 
who can win m: itches for all England 
is on a different plane. In cricket as 
in education, the lower branches of 
the teaching profession are not held 
in sufficient honor. 

In Canada, however, the cricket 
professional is a welcome guest 
There are few cricketers who have 
not an affectionate regard for some 
old English pro., to whose careful 
training they owe much of their skill 
in the game. The boys at our large 
preparatory schools cannot but think 
kindly of him who draws them from 
irksome class-rooms to joys of the 
cricket crease. Other cricketers, old 
and young, can appreciate the pro.’s 
tender solicitude and quaint humor 
that enlivens an hour's practice at the 
nets or the tedium of the dressing- 
room The coach is a true guide, 
comforter and friend He is ever full 

f encouragement, and solaces the 
harrowed feelings of a cricketer with 
whom “ducks” have been too plenti- 





ful He is, moreover, a true diplo- 
mat His very rebuke is so tactful 
that one is spared shame for one’s 
istakes It requires no little taét 
nd courage to convince a man who 
making atrocious cross strokes of 
the error of his w To condemn 
man’s strokes ‘ording to some, 
tantamount to saying that he is no 
cketey This is the Fe circumstan 
tial that gives deadly offence. Happy 
nd wise is the professional who can 
void even the imputation of a lie 
Che cricket coach is as sententious 
is an almanac lie abounds in max 
ms such as “play straight bat and 
vatch the ball”: “put the shoulder 
ver the ball and let the foot and bat 
me forward together.” He allows 
no trifling, but demands correct play 
at every turn At the nets he will 
»bject to yorr finest strokes with an 
apologetic “Sure t be caught, sir.” 
Cone day ! saV 1 batsman dri ve 
straight bhacl t him with terrific 
fore \ comet whizzing through 
space is the aptest description of that 
ball It came with the sullen roar 
of a tornado, and had not the pro., 


in the twinkling of an eye, fallen to 
the ground, he would undoubtedly 


(BRB PBL LLG MLL LM —Cn”"””nr"”™:s 


have been gathered to his fath- 
ers. Nothing daunted, he rose gasp- 
ing, but triumphantly crying, 


a 


ine pro., who carries theory to the 
extreme. 
too difficult to be caught, no ball im- 
possible to be played, but, oh, in 
actual play how many balls are miss- 
ed, how many wickets clatter in ruin! 


pros. and their sayings, but all go to 
prove, what needs no proof to the 
minds of cricketers, that the profes- 
sional is a truly: quaint and interest- 
ing character. 
and failings may be, he is thoroughly 


April 21, 1906 


DOLLAR MAKING 


The art of saving money is the art of making money. 
To start saving money requires a deposit of $1.00 only in 


The Sovereign Bank of Canada 


Deposits of $1.00 and upwards received. 


Interest Paid 4 Times a Year. 


Put your money in a place where you can get it when you want it. 


Main Office . ‘ ...++....28 King Street West. 
Labor Temple Branch ....+...167 Church Street. 
Market Branch ...................----168 King Street East. 
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in cleanl ness There is beauty 
There’ Ss a Charm in déainnin, We keep you well 


| supplied with both at a cost that is ridiculously smal! compared with the results 


obtained. Think, your personal appearance is everything to your business and 
social standing. 


“My Valet” Fountain, The Tailor C*=4NER end REPAIRER 


30 Adelaide Street West.—Phone Main 3074. 


“Out in 
There spoke the genu- 


LIGHT 
and AIRY 


Tourist cars on the Union P¥® 
cific are clean and light and airy. 
Overcrowding in them is a con- 
dition that is absolutely avoided. 
The seats are upholstered in rat- 
tan, and at night the berths hung 
with heavy curtains. Bevel plate 
glass windows ornament the sides 


match, sir.” 


Theoretically, nothing is 


There are stories innumerable about 


Whatever his faults 


human and whole-hearted. A man } Fl ; ee 
who has devoted his life to teaching of the cars; the wide vestibules 
right methods of conduct and play, are enclosed and traveling is made 


even if it be only in a sport, cannot 
be altogether 


| 


wish anything but long life and pro- 
sperity to these genial old profes- 
sionals, the devoted exponents of a 
manly sport, who are always swayed 
by the ideals of true sportsmanship, 


altogether comfortable. 

If you cross the continent in 
one of the tourist sleepers of the 
Union Pacific you will enjoy your 
trip and save considerable money. 


devoid of rectitude. 
lard-hearted would he be who could 


INQUIRE OF 


“Fair play to one and all, and victory 


to the skilful.” 


ta 
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14 Janes Buriding, 
TORONTO, CANADA. 


11 Fort St. 


A straight life is the shortest dis- DETROIT, MICH. 


ince between honesty and honor.— 
‘Saturday Evening Post.” 


Ghe Skeleton at the Feast! 


It’s there hiding behind Substitution and Adulteration ! 
But it may be driven away with a little knowledge and a trust- 
worthy safeguard in the case of Wines and Spirits. 


GENUINE COGNAC BRANDY 


is derived only from the grapes of the Cognac district of 
Charente by the old-fashioned Pot Still process. 

To avoid the risk of receiving some spurious product (Grain 
Spirit cunningly ‘‘ doctored’’ and flavored) which is being 
dishonestly sold as ‘“‘ Brandy "’ ask for 


W. & A. GILBEY’S 
“L’Or Extrait du Vin” 


(Five Stars) 


Champagne Cognac 
Which is Absolutely Pure and Genuine 


This is the acme of Genuine Grape Brandy, matured 
Cognac. All the delicate vinous flavors are conserved, and it is 
unexcelled in medicinal qualities. 


Strictly Guaranteed as Labelled 


Largest Wine and Spirit Merchants in the World. 
Purveyors by Royal Warrants to 
H.M. the King, H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, H.M. the King of the Belgians. 
For sale in TORONTO by 
Wm, Mara & Co., 79 Yonge. ye ' 8. Giles, Church and Carlton. 
Frank Giles, 834 Yonge J. Equi, 269 Yonge 
Geo. W. Cooley 60: Yonge. Ww. kK. Hill, 250 Queen West. 
T. K. or 216 Wilton Ave, T. W. Slattery, 3 McCaul 
Edward Field, 207 Welleslev. i“ Mathers, 152 King East. 
C. H_ Forbes, 1446 Queen West, Thompron, 628 King West. 
Bst. Frank Davies, 115 Elm, Rossin Liquor Store, 432 Spadina ave. 
T. H, George, 709 Yonge. John Herbert, a2 Robinson. 
and all the leadingWine and Spirit Dealers, 
For sale in LONDON by E. B, Smith, Wine and Spirit Merchant. 
AGENTS IN OTTAWA, BATE & €o., Sparks St. 


Distributors: R. H. HOWARD & CO., Toronto. 
FRASER, VIGER & CO., Montreal. 
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66 NY complaints?” One of 
the Mounted Police slid 
wearily from his saddle as 
he spoke. 

A chill strong wind 
mourned its desolate way through the 
horseq’ tails, whistling around the 
corners of the squatter’s shed with 
a doleful whine that rose and fell 
monotonously. 

A woman had come to the low door 
in answer to their hallo-a, and the 
two men looked at her disconsolately. 
She rubbed her work-worn hands to- 
gether nervously. 

“No, ther h’aint; leastways’—she 
hesitated and looked keenly past the 
horses, seeking to pierce the winter’s 
gloom that lay heavy over the bare 
landscape—“leastways none that I can 
tell on,” she continued, with a catch 
in her voice. “Jim ain’t ter hum; ye’d 
best stay the night—it’s er going ter 
snow, I guess, by the feelin’; yer kin 
stable yer critters down in th’ shed, 
an’ welcome.” 

“I reckon we'd better, Fred; it’s a 
long thirty mile to old Ned Blake’s, 
and I think snow’s a-comen too.” 

The other nodded, and, still mount- 
ed, walked his horse towards the 
shed. . 

“Who's the old gal, Bert?” Fred 
asked, as he undid his girths, the 
horse playfully nibbling his shoulder. 

“Sho! forgot ye warn’t over this 
route yet: she’s Widder Gleeson; a 
feller called Jim Stephens lives yere 
—kinder helps ‘round .the farm, 
y’know!” and they both chuckled. 

Bert Saunders was an old member 
of the N.W.M.P. The years had 
grown on his broad back in the ser- 
vice, and, as he said, “I hain’t no good 
for nawthin’ else.” 

With grey hair and deep-set eyes 
that were hardly to. be seen behind 
the bushy fierce eyebrows, Saunders 
showed that if age brings experience, 
he must have his full share of it. The 
other was a young man—tall, well- 
built, a good horseman, with a “good 
eye”; but old Saunders would quietly 
suggest that “he was a leetle too 
quick.” 

“The’ widder seems to hev sum’on 
on her mind,” Bert remarked, as they 
went back to the house, “but tain't 
nawthin’ excitin’, I'll bet; mabbe she’s 
lost a calf, or mabbe ol’ Jim got some 
whiskey som’ere.” 

“Set ye down, boys, set right dow 
near, till I get ye some vittles.” The 
old woman hurried about, pottering 
amotig the kitchen implements, or 
rather makeshifts for them, and 
rattling vigorously in a huge tin box 
that served as_ tea-bag, salt-cellar, 
meat-holder and bread-basket. 

“Queer old place,” Fred muttered, 
looking about as they stood by the 
fire. 

“Yes,” Saunders answered in a 
whisper; “an’ ther used to be some 
queer doin’s too when she”—he jerked 
his thumb towards the kitchen—“‘was 
a young ’oman.” 

“Thar, ye kin eat!” Widow Glee- 
son drew up the dangerously tottering 
stools, and sat herself on the edge 
of the bed, while the two men began 
their supper. For some minutes 
nothing was to be heard but the me- 
tallic tinkling of the tinware, and the 
gurgling sips Saunders took of the 
hot tea. 

“T am glad we’re in here, instead 
of fightin’ our way to _ Blake’s. 
Lesten to that.” Fred said then. 

“Gosh, yes!” 

The threatened snow had come out- 
side, brought by a gale of wind. The 
particles were hard frozen, and _ bat- 
tered viciously in their million num- 
bers against the walls, while the wind 
screamed fitfully. When supper was 
over the men got out their pipes and 
smoked by the crackling fire, whose 
flames shot up the flue in straight 
roaring lines, drawn by the fierce 
draught 

“No complaints, d’ye say, Widder?” 
Bert asked slowly, rubbing the tobac- 
co fine between his palms. 

She fidgeted nervously, then hesi- 
tated again, seemingly listening for 
something. 

“Nawthin’ that I kin tell on; but 
Jim, he hain’t been good ter me late- 
weeks ‘go, an’ cussed som’n arful 
ly: hit me with  th’axe-handle two 
becos I didn’t have no whiskey; ye 
boys know thet since ye’v been so 
sharp a-watchin’ them fellers ‘cross 
the line it’s purty hard to git whiskey, 
ain’t it now?” she finished appealing- 
ly. 

“Yes, Widder, we're lookin’ arter 
’em purty close now, sure,” and Saun- 
ders laughed: “it’s tol’able hard ter 
run th’ liquor over into Canady now! 
Wall, what about Jim? What’s he 
done?” 

The chance question told, and the 
old woman was startled. “How d’ye 
know?” she whispered. 

“Don’t, but I’m guessin’!” 

“Now, boys, I don’t know nawthin’, 
but’ since I comed back from Uncle 
Jack’s—I went over thar when Jim 
got c’ntankerus, ye know—I seed 
som’on funny ‘bout: h’ar, look-a- 
here!” 

She reached down and pulled out 
one of the cowhide boots. Saunders 
examined the rough, worn leather 
carefully; then he gave a short sharp 
whistle. Any one that knew Bert’s 
ways would have realized that some- 
thing was wrong, and Fred did know 
the old fellow well, having made many 
a ride and route with him; therefore 
he leaned forward eagerly. 

Saunders turned the boot over and 
over. 

“How long’s Jim had these yer 
boots?” 

“They hain’t his’n!” the woman an- 
swered quickly. 

“Oh, ho! so they ain’t Jim’s? Did 
ye ever see ’em afore?” 

“Um—mnm,” and a strong negative 
shake of her head. 

“Looks like blood, don’t it, Bert?” 

“Looks like blood, an’ es blood.” 

Saunders put the boot down. 
“We'll look ’round a mite, Widder.” 

With stolid eyes the woman 
watched them searching here and 
there, peering into dark corners, 
shaking old baggings, while the dust 
rose in clouds. 


A Day’s Work in the 
Mounted Police. ,....” 
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“Here’s something!” Fred called, 
and held up a red-stained block of 
wood that he had found under the 
mess of plough-chains and old metal. 

The older man examined it as care- 
fully as he had the boot, and again 
whistled sharply to himself; the block 
he put by the boot. 

“Look furder, Fred.” 

They hunted and prodded in silence, 
then Saunders turned on his heel. 

“Look y’ here, Widder: what you 
got ’gin Jim?” 

The old woman seemed to shrivel 
and her eyes grew large and black. 
_“Nawthin’, ’cept he cross an’ I’m 
sick o’ him,” she answered shortly. 

“H’m,” and they searched again. 

“When’d Jim go ’way?” 

“Three days ago, jus’ afore th’ last 
snow. 

“Where'd he go?” 

“Dunno; said as he was goin’ ter 
Rickson’s, but he allus wuz a liar.” 

“Hm, Rickson’s ; that’s eighty mile 
by tie trail,’ Saunders said, more to 
himseh than fer the benefit of the 
others. 

“Yow d’he go? ride?” 

“Yep; took th’ horse, an’ I kin stay 
here an’ starve, or walk out, I s’pose!” 

They found nothing more, though 
the search ha? been long and thor- 
eugh, 

“What do you think about it, Bert?” 

“I hain’t thought ‘nuff yet; let ye 
know in th’ mornin’; better turn in 
now!” 


The men stretched out on the floor, 
wrapped in their blankets. It seemed 
to Fred that he was hardly asleep 
when something moving caught his 
attention. He lay quiet, listening in- 
tently, trying to locate the sound. 
From his position he could just see 
the foot of the attic ladder, as it was 
between him and the window; then a 
black something came between him 
and the faint white reflection. It 
moved aside. 

“Th’ old woman: what’s she want?” 
he whispered, his lips scarcely mov- 
ing. The dull scrape of a sulphur 
match came to him softly in answer, 
and he shut his eyes to slits. The 
blue flame spluttered into life, then 
came the yellow shine, and he saw 
the widow carefully light a candle 
stub under cover of her hands. Its 
light came redly through the flesh of 
the fingers. 

She looked a long time at the sleep- 
ing men, and the policeman felt his 
eyes twitch and jerk with the strain. 
Then she turned her back and moved 
noiselessly to the far end of the build- 
ing. She stopped there looking 
back, and Fred started at the ugly 
expression on her face. She shook 
her gnarled fist at the two, then 
leaned over and began pulling and 
tugging at some of the floor boards. 
Now wide awake and alert, Fred sat 
up carefully, under cover of the 
blanket, and watched. At last she got 
two of the boards well up and drew 
a long something from the bosom of 
her tattered dress. The policeman 
looked hard, but could only see that 
it seemed black, and a piece of cloth. 

As slowly the woman dropped the 
thing in the hole, lowered the boards, 
quietly replaced the things that had 
been on them, and turned to come 
back. Quick as he was, she saw 
Fred drop. 

Instantly the candle went out, and 
everything was quiet save for the 
weird sounds of the wind. 

He felt for his revolver, and was 
about to call Saunders, when the bar 
at the door was. violently pushed 
aside, the door itself flew open, and 
he caught a_ fleeting glimpse of a 
muffled figure sneaking out. 

“Halt there!” he shouted; but the 
wind forced the sound of his voice 
into his throat. 

“W's matter?” Saunders asked 
sleepily. 

“Wake up, man, quick! Something’s 
wrong!” 

As though to the bugle call, the 
other was out of the blankets and 
on his feet, revolver in hand. The 
two stood still for an instant in the 
darkness, the snow piling coldly on 
the floor. 

“The old woman’s ski-daddled,” he 
called then, and hurried over to the 
corner where he had seen her mys- 
terious actions. In his. haste he 
broke match after match trying to 
get a light. 

“Take it easy, boy, take it easy!” 
Saunders followed him over. “What’s 
all this anyhow? What ye doin’?” as 
Fred hauled at the “boards, tossing 
everything right and left. He got 
them up, and the light showed a dark 
long hole dug in the earth. He leaned 
over, lowering the candle. 

“Holy tickets, Bert, look at that!” 

The other craned his neck. “He 
hain’t ben dead mor’n two days 
neither!” he said slowly. “She’s done 
it, an’ tried fer to set us on this same 
pore feller, so’s we'd go ter Rickson’s 
ter-morrer an’ give her a chanst to 
git out. The ol’ varmint didn’t expec’ 
us till next week. I tol’ ye we were 
early on this route. Well, come 
an’ find her; she ain’t far t’night; 
hidin’ in th’ barn mos’ likely. Hell of 
a job to take her to the post, now, 
ain't it?” 

“Took out she don’t shoot ye, Fred: 
may hev er gun!” he advised, as the 
two with lowered heads went out into 
the fury of the night. 

They reached the shed; the thatch 
door was wide open. 

“She’s in there all right.” Saun- 
ders stood at the entrance. “Come 
out. ye — : we've got ye, 
ye!” No answer. Slowly Bert's 
anger grew, and he swore at the black 
interior. 

His voice echoed each time very 
faintly in the straw-smelling place. 

“Let’s go in an’ haul her out: come 
on!” 

They went, and Fred struck a light 

“The horses!” he gasped. Saunders 
turned. The horses were gone! 

“Out wi’ ye, quick, ‘less ye want ter 
walk. Strike fer Blake’s; she won't 
go again’ this wind fer Rickson’s, an’ 
I don’t believe she kin manage them 
horses—not both on ‘em anyhow!” 

They floundered on to the trail, dis 
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cernible only under the snow by its 
flatness, and hurried along it as fast 
as they could. The snow hindered 
them more and more, piling against 
their legs and creeping up under their 
trousers, where it clung freezingly. 

“There’s one of ’em!” Saunders 
shrieked as a _ black object came 
in sight just off the track. 

hey came up to it: one of the 
horses, and cleverly hobbled! The 
poor brute stood there helpless, its 
mane and tail heavily laden with ice 
particles, the nostrils solid and eyes 
tight frozen. When the hobble was 
cut it moved stiffly. 

Saunders started to mount. “Get 
out o’ that,” and Fred shoved him 
aside. “I’ll go! Ye ain’t fit to go on 
such a night as this: ye’r a better 
man for it; but I’m younger, and ye’ll 
freeze ’thout your fur; go back and 
wait—I’ll find her if she’s between 
here and Blake’s!” and he rode off, 
hearing Saunders’ curses but for an 
instant. The latter tyrned against the 
flying snow sheets. 

“He’s a good ’un, jus’ same,” he 
muttered. “Gosh, it’s damn’ cold! I 
believe I must be gettin’ old after 
all!” He went back to the house and 
built up the dead fire. 

Meanwhile Fred struggled on. 
Little by little the horse recovered 
its strength and moved faster; but 
the cold began to tell on the man’s 
body, damp from the exertion of the 
run he had had. He got the horse 
into a gallop. He kept on steadily, 
and daylight grew. Then far ahead 
the policeman saw a speck. “That’s 
her,” he said aloud in a few moments. 

The distance between them lessen- 
ed. There, astride of the other stolen 
mount, was the old woman, her head 
and body wrapped in Indian rabbit- 
skin blankets. Her horse was walk- 
ing steadily along, she huddled up in 
the saddle. She heard nothing be- 
cause of the noises of the wind till | 
Fred reached her side. “Halt!” 

She stuck her face out, saw him 
and before the man could move grab 
bed her bridle, jerked the horse off the 
trail and galloped across the snow | 
plains. | 

He drew his revolver. “By God. | 
T’ll shoot,” he swore, and took aim 
“Great tickets, can’t I catch her? 1] 
will!” and away he went, firing twic: 
in the air to try to intimidate the | 
fleeing figure, but without success 

“T’ll have to shoot the horse—poor | 
old Bill; but I'll have that woman, so | 
help me!” | 

He drew up, took aim and fired. 

“Too low!” as a spit of snow ros 
behind the other horse. 

“Bang!” 

“Got him!” as the brute staggered 
to and fro. 

He moved on slowly, and came up | 
to the fugitive. 

The ugly face peered at him| 
through the blankets. 

“T’ve got you now. Get. off that | 
horse!” 

She did not move. He dismounted 
grabbed the blankets and yanked her | 
off. 

Another shot, and the wounded 
beast was dead. He patted the lifeless 
head as it lay on the snow. “Poor 
old Bill! good horse!” he said huskily. 
“you died for the service.” aa 

He turned savagely. “Now you | 
walk, d’y hear? walk!” He waited 
No move from the shape on the | 
crust. 

“T’ll kill yer if y’ don't get up!” 

“Ye  dassent,” she snarled then, 
speaking for the first time. 

He coaxed, threatened, promised, 
all to no end. Then he picked her up, 
slung her over the saddle, fastened her 
there, stripped the dead horse of its 
saddle and bridle, and fastened them 
on his own. 

“T’ll have to walk! The hoss can’t 
carry both,” and so they started, he 
leading, bridle-rein over his arm. 





Saunders was waiting. 
_“Ye got her?” was the first ques- 
tion. 
“Sure!’ 
“Where’s my Bill?” 
When Fred told the story the old | 
sergeant’s face quivered hard, but, “A 
good horse was Bill, an’ many miles 
I’ve done wi’ him!” was all he said. 
He helped to undo the lashings 
and the blanketed figure dropped into 
his arms 
“Here, none o’ that: stand up!” He 
let go, and it fell inert, 
“Froze a mite, I guess.” 
Saunders pulled aside the blankets 
The face he saw leered up at him 


white and lifeless, the eyes open and 
dull-set. With a curse he drew the | 
blankets back. A short knife was | 
driven in over the heart, and the old 
worn hand was still fast to the 
handle. 

“D’ye know this?” he asked 

“God! no,” Fred answered. “I saw 


nothing, ‘cept when the horse started | 
out right the blankets moved a trifle!” | 
“That’s it, then: she knowed the | 





way, and when she seed you was 
a-comen right she did this job: | 
wouldn’t that beat all? Wall,” he | 


continued, with a sigh, “it’s all in the | 
day’s work.”—“Pall Mall” for April. | 
canteen meas 


All He Needed. | 


A number of Wall street men at 
luncheon one day were discussing the 
remarkable ability of a certain oper 
ator in the street to weather 
financial storm. 

“Why,” said one of the financiers, 
“that chap’s a wonder. I don’t know 
how many times they’ve had him 
against the wall, yet he always con 
trives to get away.” , 

“I have heard it said,” observed | 
another, “that Blank is resourceful 
enough to make a living on a desert 
island.” 

“Yes, he could do that, too,” af 
firmed the first speaker, “if there 
were another man on the island.” 
“Harper’s Weekly.” 
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Give Him a Chance. 


First Doctor-—You're treating Jenks 
for insomnia, aren't you? 

Second Doctor—Yes. 

First Doctor—Have you rendered 
him your bill yet? 

Second Doctor—No, of course not 
[ want the man to be able to sleep 

Denver “Post.” 
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Too Busy to Talk. 
“De man dat really knows who 


lot,” said Uncle Eben, “has 

been too busy collectin’ ni 

to: stand und tellin’ all he knows 
Washington “Star.” 
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NOW IS THE TIME 


Sow “Queen City” 


\ Lawn Grass Seed 


It will soon give you a nice green sward 


We have made the formation of lawns a study for years, 
and Bree | of the finest lawns and grass plots in Canada were 
obtained by using the ‘Queen City ’’ Lawn Grass Seed, 
with which a perfect and permanent lawn may be established 
in a few weeks’ time. This celebrated Lawn Grass is composed 
of a thoroughly balanced combination of various native and 
js hay oe fine-leaved deep-rooting grasses of interweaving habit, 
that flourish in various conditions of soils and climates, growing 
during different seasons of the year, so that a deep green and 
velvety sward is maintained all the year round, its constant 
luxuriance rivalling the famous lawns of England. 

Price per Ib., 25c. ; 100 Ibs 


{[ Fancy White Dutch Clover for lawns, per Ib., 30c. 


Sweet Peas Steel Briggs’ Best Mixture from all 


: : the best named sorts is unsurpassed 
both for quantity, size of flowers, and brilliancy of bloom, 
Per Ib., 85c. ; % 1b., 30c. ; oz., lic. ‘ 


ROSES, GRAPE VINES, SHRUBS, ETC., ETC. 


THE STEEL BRIGGS SEED COMPANY, LIMITED 


hone Rae 130 and 132 King St. E. 





QUEEN CITY LAWN SEED 
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Spring Overcoats. 


Y OUR Spring Overcoat, whether it be the serviceable short topper 
or the long rain-or-shine coat, is waiting for you at any one of the 


20th Century Brand 


Agencies. An overgarment will suffice to prove to you that 20th Cen- 
tury Brand Clothes have all the qualities demanded by exacting dressers 


AGENTS IN NEARLY EVERY CITY AND TOWN. 


TAILORED BY——— 


oe Lowndes Company timitea 
TORONTO 
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Points About People. 


Truly it hath been said that virtue is its own reward. 
Here’s a local instance that goes to prove it. A well- 
known Toronto contractor drop- 
ped a marked cheque for $1,000 
on the street the other day. A 
boy who carries “copy” for a 
daily newspaper in the _ city 
picked up the precious bit of 
paper. He showed it to one of 
the editors of his paper, who 
immediately told him to find the 
owner, and relieved the boy 
from his usual duties until he 
did so. Three hours afterwards 
the lad located the contractor in 
his club, and handed him his 
lost cheque. Of course the gentleman was glad to get it, 
and without a moment's hesitation gave the boy ten cents. 

* * * 





Dr. John Seath, who is now freely mentioned as 
Superintendent of Education for Ontario, was not 
regarded with favor as an examiner in English. In the 
sultry days of July many unfortunate candidates called 
down such curses as they were familiar with upon his 
ingenious head. Some years ago an instance of irony was 
called for in a section of a certain question and a candi- 
late with the courage of despair wrote: “If I were to say 
hat John Seath has proper ideas about the length of a 
rhetoric paper, I should be using irony.” The rash pupil 
was plucked, but, at least, he had the consolation of hav- 
ing “spoken his mind.” 
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One of the most interesting writers on the Canadian 
press is H. F. G. of the Toronto Star, whose letters from 
the Ottawa press gallery during 
recent years have done much to 
popularize that paper. This week 
he has been in the Capital writing 
an account of the visit of Prince 
Arthur. During the present ses- 
sion of the Ontario Legislature 
H. F. G. has written for his 
paper special articles daily. “The 
Gallery Clock” has become a fea- 
ture of the session in the minds 
of the members and the reading 
public. Mr. Gadsby goes in for 
elaborate funning, and by the 
time he has turned over his victim through a column of 
banter that bites and fun that stings, the reader has been 
highly amused and the subject of the sketch does not 
know whether to send H. F. G. q letter of thanks or a 
challenge to fight a duel. Mr. Gadsby is a graduate of 
foronto University, and in addition to his clever news- 
paper work has written some poetry of a high order of 
merit 
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H., F. Gadsby. 


* . * 
A little incident at Toronto jail the other day indicates 
the point of view of many people in regard to Joseph 
Phillips, president of the York Loan. For some time 


past Mr. Phillips has been the guest of Governor Van 


Zant at Don Castle, and some of the guards are not in- 
clined to show him any favors. The cup which was given 
to him to use in his drinking was slightly chipped, and the 
man of local frenzied finance fame asked for a whole 
cup. “Nit,” said the official to whom the request came 
“That cup’s good enough for that fellow. He's got $40 
of my daughter’s money!” 
; a 


lass a compo 
Sition to write on 
“Making Maple 
Sugar” was rather 


a | surprised to find 
Y this as the opening 





K 
sentence of the 
first attempt : 
“When this happy 
season comes the 
whole family arise and boil early.” 
. “2 
What kind of a chance has a lawyer of entering the 
pearly gates and golden? Mr. B. N. Davis, the well 
known Toronto barrister, thinks that some of them stand 
a good chance to get past the good St. Peter. He was 
talking to his Bible class in Carlton street Methodist 
church last Sunday on this point. “Some people say 
there’s no place for lawyers in the other world, but | 
believe there is just as much room for them there as for 
the ministers. I expect to go there myself.” 
se 2 


At the Department of Agriculture for this Province 
the authorities occasionally receive curious letters of in- 
quiry. Recently from S. Giuseppe, Vesuviano, Italy, there 
came a card reading as follows: “Wishing to publish an 
opera of Poultry Culture of a certain interest it wants me 
to have as many dates possible about the experiments con- 


ducted in these last past years about the domestic fowl 
by your respectable Agricultural College. I cannot do 
better than to apply to your kindness to obtain some ex- 
tracts of your annual reports that they say only about 
experiments about the fowls, and possibly from 1899 after. 
In special way I beg you to send me the bulletin or report 
that say about Ration for hens. You can send me the 
bulletin and reports if required to you and ask me the 
cost of them and of the stamps. I beg you also to send 
me a copy of your next bulletin as it will be printed.” As 
the writer of this courteous communication resided in the 
district of recent disaster, it is feared that he may now 
have ceased to take an interest in poultry culture and may 
be quite indifferent to the reports of our respectable Agri- 
cultural College. 
* * * 


One of the members of the Toronto Board of 
Education, in discussing a complaint the other 
evening that a pupil had been’ too _ severely 
punished, is reported in the daily press as 
having said: “I think the boy should have been strap- 
ped instead of having his head shook off.” At any rate 
if his head had to come off, one would expect that a 
schoolmaster would have shaken it off. 

ew 


It is in the Canadian North-West that Cy Warman 
has placed one of the best of his stories in his new book, 
The Last Spike and Other Railroad Stories. There, in 
the Athabasca country, he says, lies the greatest field for 
fiction on this continent. In The Belle of Athabasca and 
The Cure’s Christmas Gift, two stories in his new book, 
he has certainly justified this statement. Those two stories 
are true ones found on the spot by the author who got 
them from the people who had lived them. 
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wi THE LONG TRAIL 
wo) 


T is a curious circumstance that while the people of 
the British Isles have been wanderers over the face 
of the earth, building an empire in the course of 
their vagrancy, it is the German language which has 
given us the best word to describe this longing to 

be round the world away. The word “Wanderlust,” more 
fully than any English term, expresses that vagabond 
desire which Kipling may describe as the “call of the Red 
Gods” and which Stevenson knew so well when he set 
out on that inland voyage in his canoe, Cigarette. The 
verb “to explore” is one which the Anglo-Saxon is given 
to conjugating and most of us have to put up with the 
future tense. 

Even in the days of childhood, the dusty corners of 
the “loft” and the musty trunks in the garret have a 
fascination that the things seen and known in the broad 
light of day can never possess. The buried treasure, the 
lost fortune has an eternal charm for youth, and the story 
of Jason is told every day, only our ears are too dull to 
hear it, our eyes too dim to catch the gleam of the golden 
fleece. In these new April days when the smell of the 
freshly-turned earth may be known by everyone who cares 
to go beyond the city’s dust, the restless spirit of wander- 
ing is in the very air. “Don’t you like the smell of going 
away?” said a small girl as she watched the train disap- 
pearing in the blue distance beyond the Rosedale ravine. 
And down at the Lake, the damp breeze that blows from the 
west sets all one’s vagrant blood a-tingle. You shut your 
eyes that the mind may see more clearly a dark northern 
lake where the waves are rippling beneath the fitful spring 
sunlight. There are islands crowned with pine, and there 
is a careless wind that brings you their pungent fragrance. 
There is a canoe and just on the other side of the bay a 
dinghy is spreading its saucy white sail. Canoes are 
dangerous things and you must be “very sure that you 
know how to manage a sailboat.” But the people who 
stay on land never know the fierce joy which vagrants 
feel when the canoe cleaves a shining way through 
Shadow River or a quick turn of the dinghy sends the 
spray of Lake Couchiching across sun-burnt cheeks. 

Do you suppose that the crowds who throng to the 
Klondyke or Cobalt are moved merely by the love of gold 
or silver? Many of them are but playing the game of 
adventure and lose lightly what they gain. It is not al- 
together a fever to get rich quick; much of it is a desire 
to get there first. It is easy to condemn the rolling stone 
and to point out in a superior way the absence of moss, just 
as if the accumulation of that velvety adornment were the 
chief end of life. Moss ¢s very pretty on a grave, but it 
may be questioned whether the stone ever misses it. 
Those English adventurers who vied with her poets in 
making the England of Elizabeth to be remembered were 
doubtless looked upon by the staid citizens of the day as 
undesirable gadabouts. But Drake, Raleigh and 
Frobisher were doing the world’s work just as surely as 
the merchants of Bristol and London, as the merchants 
of to-day know well. In the most commercial class of 
England, however, there has usually been more than a 
hint of the soldier, or the adventurer spirit. As a writer 
of exciting tales has said: “John Bull may belong to a 
nation of shopkeepers, but he usually keeps a gun behind 
the counter.” 

Not long ago, the G. T. P. authorities decided to call 
the Western terminus of the new line, “Prince Rupert.” 
Straightway a protest came from some worthy Canadians 
who considered it undesirable to honor the memory of a 
gentleman who was dangerously near the trade of free- 
booter. But what of that? Prince Rupert was a gallant 
fighter, a loyal friend and a fearless wanderer in regions 
that were none too safe for a nephew of Charles I. In 
his old age he exchanged the sword for the pestle and 
became known as a student of chemistry. So there must 
have been something matter-of-fact about him after all. 
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If he had only been a maker of trusts the modern railroad 
might use his name and welcome. But since he was just 
a soldier who fought in a lost cause, it is dangerous 
militarism to keep the name of that prince of vagrants 
before the eyes of the West, because it is very wrong to 
fight, unless you’re going to make something by it. But 
for some of us the lives of those who sailed the Seven 
Seas in the seventeenth century are not altogether 
ignoble, although they may have had no higher phil- 
osophy than that of one of England’s latest poets: 


“Over all is heaven’s expanse. 
Gold’s to find among the shale. 
Fate’s a fiddler, Life’s a dance.” 
CANADIENNE. 
—_————-2-—____ 


“Punch,” Popularity and Progress. 


ONDON Punch is one of the greatest and most 
respected of British institutions, and when, a 
month ago, Sir Francis Burnand stepped down 
from the editorial chair of this most famous of 
all humorous journals, speculations were indulged 

in all over the English-speaking world as to the cause of 
his retirement. Sir Francis is not old, neither have his 
powers waned. A correspondent writing from London to 
the San Francisco Argonaut, tells in a very interesting 
article, however, the reason of the change. He says: He 
was just as good as he ever was since he succeeded Mark 
Lemon on the staff years ago. But he was not up to date, 
and, what was more, he had no inclination to be. His 
aim and object was to follow out the customs and tradi- 
tions of Punch, established when it was founded in 1842, 
and steadfastly, unflinchingly adhered to ever since. With 
all his humor he didn’t seem able to see that times had 
changed, and that Punch would have to go with the 
stream if it wanted to keep afloat. There was no ques- 
tion of danger in the immediate future, but indications 
(so I’m told) were not lacking to convince the manage- 
ment that a less strict and conservative tone would have 
to be adopted and observed in the paper—gradually in- 
troduced was all they asked—if it wished not to invite 
dangerous competition. 

The paper, as everybody knows, belongs to the Agnew 
family. Oddly enough, they are Quakers—of Quaker 
origin, at all events. They wanted a change, and they 
asked for it. Not exactly a change, mind you. Not to 
go to any such lengths as that. But, at least, an attempted 
adapting of the paper to the present-day taste, and that 
only by degrees. But Sir Francis wouldn’t hear of it. 
Mark Lemon had left the editorship a sacred trust in his 
hands; he had endeavored to keep faith with his friend, 
and stare antiquas vias would still be his motto and guid- 
ing star, as it had ever been. It seems incredible that the 
light going, happy-go-lucky humorist—as his writings 
would seem to depict him—should thus be found in prac- 
tical business matters planting himself in direct opposition 
to exponents of the Quaker instinct on a question of what 
was no more or less than one of open-minded improve- 
ment, and actually be the retarding force. All this hap- 
pened some little time ago—in the late autumn of - last 
year, to be exact. The management deemed it best to 
wait and temporize. So things went on, until about 
Christmas, or early in the new year, a comic cut from 
the pencil of Tom Brown or Raven-Hill—I am not posi- 
tive who the author and artist was—appeared. It got in 
somehow without Burnand’s knowledge. Owen Seaman, 
the assistant editor, who is now the editor, may have 
“passed” it when Burnand was away for his holiday. 
Anyway, it got in. It depicted a suburban mansion at 
night, and underneath the windows was a group of Cock- 
ney carol-singers with a lantern, dismally croning out the 
well-known and seasonable carol, Noel. In one of the 
windows of the house was a male inmate clad in pajamas. 
The words which embellished and explained the sketch 
were as follows: 

Carol-Singers—Noel—noel—noel—no-el! 

Voice from Window—Ilf I come down there you'll 
pretty soon change your opinion. 


It was unquestionably the best thing in Punch that 
week, and everybody laughed long and loud over it. But 
Punch? Fancy in Punch! Whatever could it mean—this 
new departure. That is what people said while they 
laughed. Certainly the very oldest reader of the paper— 
old men who had grimly chuckled over the grandfatherly 
jokes of John Leech in The Pleasures of Housekeeping 
and The Brookgreen Volunteer—had never seen anything 
so audacious, so profane, so un-Punchy in Punch. What 
was the editor about? It was not that they didn’t like it, 
but coming from Punch, it was rather a shock. If the 
readers (secretly pleased at the promised outlook, how- 
ever,) were startled, what think you was Burnand? Well, 
that is how it all began. The pow-wows and the war 
talks that followed can be imagined. It took a month or 
six weeks to bring matters to a head, and then Sir 
Francis quietly “sent in his papers,” as they say in the 
army. Of course everybody was sorry—in a way, for 
Burnand had given them many a laugh in Punch for 
forty-four years. 

Before this, however, it had been conceded that new 
blood would do no harm in the editorial chair. Many ex- 
cellent articles and sketches were known to have been 
found “unavailable” and returned. In several instances, 
tried as a test, this sort of thing happened to be the work 
of some of the leading comic artists of the day sent in 
under fictitious names—some of them, indeed, men actu- 
ally on the staff of Punch. This got to the ears of the 


owners, and that is said to have been the beginning of the 
end. 


—_———»- > 


When a motor club or association has a gathering it 
is generally called a “meet.” Surely “automobilization” 
would be at once more dignified and more impressive. 


Effie (who has been put in a separate bed for the first time)—Oh, Mummy, I don’t like this bed. 


Mother—What’s the matter with it, dear? 


Effie—The—the—the sides is too near the middle !—Punch. 





On Easter Sunday 





HE stood on Bloor street last Sunday morning, 
waiting for a Belt Line car. Although the sky 
was dark and the air was raw her heart was filled 
with gladness, for she was wearing a pale grey 
voile with small silk violet spots and the rustle 

from underneath told of the silk drop-skirt dear to the 
feminine heart and also to the masculine purse. Her long 
gloves were of the very latest shade and of unwrinkled 
smoothness, her new hat of grey chiffon with loops of 
moire ribbon and clusters of violets had been hailed the 
night before by her dearest girl chum as a “perfect 
dream.” She was feeling grateful for all the loveliness 
in millinery and art which made sunshine on a day of 
dreary drab. She also had the virtuous consciousness of 
being ready for church long before the time for morning 
service. It was only half-past ten, and fifteen minutes 
would bring her to the church door, leaving another 
quarter of an hour for the consideration of the hats, the 
Easter lilies and the significance of the service. But the 
moments passed slowly until fifteen had gone, and her new 
umbrella was tapping nervously on the pavement ere the 
Belt Line car jerked its way to the crossing and paused 
with a nervous shock. She looked despairingly at the 
crowded aisle and then along the track, but no.other car 
save a dilapidated Avenue road was in sight, and with 
courageous resolution she pushed her way into a mass of 
cross and crowded humanity. 

“Move up there!” said the hoarse voice of the con- 
ductor, whose huge and dirty hand gave her immaculate 
pale grey back a shove that sent her flying into the arms 
of a stern-looking matron in violet. 

“TI beg your pardon,” said the Girl. 

“Don’t mention it,” said the elder woman wearily. 
“Good gracious! I’ve dropped my prayer-book.” 

“TIL get it before anyone steps on it,” said the Girl 
eagerly. With infinite difficulty she managed to grope 
about the floor of the car and finally rescued a prayer- 
book with mud-stains on its morocco surface. 

“Oh, dear!” said the owner with tears of vexation near 
her eyes, “and it was new at Christmas.” Then the Girl 
looked down at her right glove and, behold, it was 
streaked with the grime that belongs to Toronto thorough- 
fares and her heart sank into the-depths of the patent 
leather shoes that were rendering her uncertain footing 
a matter of agony. Just the Saturday before she had 
paid two dollars and a half for those soft, scented gloves 
and never again would they be fit for Easter wear. They 
might be cleaned many a time and oft, but the scent of 
the gasoline “would hang o’er them still.” And it was 
all because that wretched creature, Fleming, refused to 
provide a decent car in which human beings might be 
seated and preserve their prayer-books and clothing from 
destruction. Just then Spadina avenue was reached, and 
the passengers were once more thrown together in a fash- 
ion that could be described only by: “This is really so 
sudden.” Then the Girl felt a savage wrench from be- 
hind and turned to discover that the boot worn by a fat, 
red-haired man had left its ruinous mark upon the hem 
of her Easter raiment. He attempted no apology for the 
tragedy of her glance showed that this was an occasion 
on which words were entirely powerless to express the 
true emotion. 

Jammed and crammed, the car bobbed along its south- 
ward way, and at the corner of College street more im- 
maculate gowns and top hats were in waiting, and a few 
struggling churchgoers fought their way into the mass of 
chiffon and broadcloth. An elderly spinster suddenly 
jabbed the silver top of her umbrella into the neck of the 
red-haired man, who, forgetful of the day and the pres- 
ence of perfect ladies, broke out in the one vigorous 
monosyllable that affords relief to outraged masculine 
dignity. There was a horrified pause, the spinster glared 
at him severely, and then on many a face appeared a grin 
of relief, as timid souls recognized that the general senti- 
ment had become articulate and emphatic. Down King 
street went that stuffy car with its church-bound passeng- 
ers, and as the Girl at last alighted with her “perfect 
dream” of a hat over her left ear, while she held up her 
soiled skirt with her smeared glove, she glanced at the 
retreating car with unholy rage and, cherishing feelings 
of pagan hatred towards the company that cruShes the 
dear, long-suffering public, she turned her steps towards 
the church door. J. G. 

———-r-~>> eo —__-_-—_——_ 


King Edward’s frequent appearance on the Biarritz 
golf links has been made the subject of appreciative com- 
ment on the part of devotees of the ancient and royal 
game. They seem to anticipate that His Majesty may 
develop into something more than a looker-on. It is not 
for me to say, of course, says a writer in the London 
Tatler; but if King Edward takes to golf he will be the 
first British Sovereign who has done so since the days of 
the British Solomon, and I do not find that even that 
monarch “gowfed” on our side the Tweed. The game, 
however, has some royal exponents with us. The heir to 
the throne has tried his hand at it, and the future Queen 
of Spain has figured in a foursome. The youthful Princes 
of Wales, the King’s grandsons, are said to be not only 
enthusiastic but—which is not always the same thing— 
proficient. More than once, too, Queen Alexandra has 
admired the performances of the ex-Premier, and Mr. 
Balfour has not been called “Prince Arthur” for nothing 
in that he is a descendant of a Scots King Robert. 

SS eee 


A man who has been known as Henry N. Cody, and 
who asserted several times he was the brother of Marie 
Corelli, the English novelist, was recently found dead in 
the basement of a house in New York. He had lived in 
the house for five years, and ran a small laundry in the 
basement. Cody had been asked a number of times why 
he did not apply for help to Miss Corelli. He invariably 
replied that all she could give him was money, and that 
was the thing he did not require. Marie Corelli was of 
Italian extraction, and was adopted when a baby only a 
few months old by Dr. Charles Mackay, the English poet 
and writer of stories. Until she assumed the name of 
Corelli she was known as Marie Mackay. Mackay had 
one son, Eric Mackay, who was a failure in almost every- 
thing he undertook. He came to this country, and died in 
Canada several years ago. 

—_—e--e ———_____ 


An American senator who had _ been interviewing 
President Roosevelt on the action of a certain committee 
was asked what happened at the interview. “I can best 
illustrate my impression by a story,” said the senator. 
“This incident took place in a household when the 
mother-in-law joke had ceased to be a merry jest. The 
wife had just received a letter notifying her of a forth- 
coming visit from her mother. She was very much dis- 
turbed and was afraid to break the news to the head of 
the family So she deputized a younger son to do so. 
When the child returned she said, ‘Did you tell father?’ 
‘I did,’ was the reply. ‘Did he swear?’ ‘No, mamma, he 
did not, but I never saw such a queer smile on his face in 
all my life.’” 

—_—_———__ o> 


An Italian doctor asserts that he has discovered a 
cure for gout, rheumatism and neuralgia. It is called 
“Arthralgonicon.” As soon as the germs hear that the 
Arthralgonicon is coming they run; mistaking it for a 
relation of the Diplodocus.—Punch. 
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EXT week, Miss Nance O’Neil, who has been 
called America’s greatest tragedienne, will 
appear at the Princess Theater in a repertoire 
strongly representative of the modern German 
and Scandinavian drama. Magda will be given 

on Monday night and also on Friday. Another great 
Sudermann play, The Fires of St. John, will be given on 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday nights. The Ibsen 
tragedy, Hedda Gabler, will be produced on Wednesday 
night and at the Saturday matinee. At the Wednesday 
matinee Ibsen’s Rosmersholm will be given for the first 
time, it is said, in Toronto. The press comments in 
Buffalo and Detroit are most favorable, the Courier of the 
former city saying: “The audience took a critical satis- 
faction in comparing the work of Miss O’Neil in this par- 
ticularly soulful role (Magda) with the work of Duse, 
Mrs. Fiske, Mrs. Campbell, Modjeska and Nethersole in 
the same role. Of charming personality, statuesque, pos- 
sessing intense dramatic fire and the highest order of 
theatric technique, it can truly be said that Miss O’Neil’s 
interpretation of Magda does not suffer in the least by 
comparison with the work of any of the great actresses 
named.” Regarding The Fires of St. John the Tribune 
of Minneapolis says: “Opinion will differ regarding the 
quality of the play. Those who go to the theater simply 
for recreation and entertainment may have been disap- 
pointed. . But there were two classes of playgoers who 
must have felt amply rewarded by last night’s perform- 
ance. First of these are those who, as students of the 
modern school of drama, knew the play and wished to 
see it beautifully presented, and the second are those who 
believe that in many aspects Nance O’Neil is one of the 
greatest stage artists of the present day, and enjoy watch- 
ing her wonderfully consistent and thoughtful work, be 
its medium pleasant or unpleasant.” It must be remem- 
bered that Miss O’Neil’s repertoire consists of what are 
called problem plays and that they are not for the Young 
Person. 
Me 

At the meeting of the Tennyson Club last week, Pro- 
fessor A. E. Lang gave a paper on “The Modern Drama,” 
which proved an interesting study of a subject not widely 
discussed in Canada. In referring to Goethe’s dream of 
a world literature the lecturer said: “If there is one form 
of literature, however, that more than another has felt 
and responded to the new impulses of the age, that has 
caught the shiver of the coming dawn, it is the drama. 
The spoken word and the living act have been even more 
convincing than the printed page, and have helped to 
spread these new influences beyond the national boundar- 
He ced During the last twenty-five years there has been 
something like a revolution in our ideas as to the scope 
of the legitimate field for the expression of the dramatic 
art. Our old beliefs were found to be far too narrow for 
the complexities of our modern civilization, even where 
they were not actually superseded, and the reaction was in- 
evitable. 7 

“According to the older school with its limited horizon, 
whatever was vulgar, hateful or immoral found no place 
in art. Human passion was forced to conform to exist- 
ing ethical standards or dash itself to pieces against its 
own self-imposed barriers...... The drama whose particu- 
lar function it was, among other things, to impress the 
great teachings of history, obviously could make use only 
of the remote past where events had already assumed 
definite shape, and the nearer we came to the present, the 
more evident it became that the real would admit of no 
such positive or precise conclusions. For this reason 
classical art forbade the use of the present in the realm of 
the serious drama, and permitted it only to furnish en- 
tertaining pictures, without any higher purpose whatever. 

_.....Under the changed conditions historical events ap- 
peared in a new light. They were no longer looked upon 
as having been brought about by the superior wills of 
ereat individuals, but rather as the necessary results of 
ereat national movements in which high and low shared 
alike, all subject to inexorable laws. The old standards 
became antiquated and historical science and philosophy 
sought in vain for new absolute values. 

“The new dramatists deliberately chose the very sub- 
jects which heretofore had been strictly prohibited, such 
as, for instance, the spiritual or emotional life of the 
lower and even of the lowest classes, criminals and other 
wretches of that kind, and it was their particular aim to 
describe these as they would any object of natural science, 
with the greatest regard to truth and, if possible, without 
the least subjective coloring. This is what is meant by 
naturalism. Tt swept over all Europe and was in turn 
supplanted by another fashion, but it left unmistakable 
records behind. It came to flower earlier in France than 
elsewhere, but throve equally well in Scandinavia and in 
Russia. Zola, Thsen and Tolstoi are in this respect the 
greatest pathfinders and pioneers of their day. 

“But the most powerful and life-awakening influence 
which the drama felt during the last quarter of a century 
is given by Henrik Tbsen. He dominates the European 
stage as no other during this period. In Germany his 
influence soon became supreme, though here, as elsewhere, 
the real significance of his work was not immediately ap- 
*parent. The poets who wished to introduce the naturalis- 
tic drama into Germany believed that in him they had 
found their great master and model. They were mistaken 
in this. for Ibsen was never a naturalist in the sense in 
which Zola was. It was something of a shock to these 
admirers to find that the one whom they had chosen as 
their patron saint was in fact no naturalist at all, but an 
idealist and romanticist. They had judged him only by 
the outward form of his works, not by their inner essence. 
Zola had taught them the technique of detail, Ibsen had 
shown them how to present pathological and ethical prob- 
lems in the atmosphere and dialogue of everyday life, and 
Tolstoi had given them the pattern of the milieu drama 
of the, lower classes, and in none of these cases had the 
young disciples penetrated much below the surface.” 
Professor Lang then gave an interesting analysis of 
Thsen’s dramas and passed to a consideration of the 
modern German theater. 

“The extreme naturalism of the earlier years has given 
place to a chastened realism which seeks to combine 
dramatic art with actual life. The result is that the 
theater in Germany to-day occupies a place such as in 
the history of the world it has held only once or twice 
before. To convert a place of entertainment of the idle 
tich into a serious institution for the deepening of the 
national intelligence in matters of art, is surely no trivial 
accomplishment, and many things had to be overcome 
before success was assured. To-day the theater in Ger- 
many is more nearly realizing its true functions than any- 
where else in the world.” 

The lecturer also devoted some attention to modern 
French drama and to the English dramatists, Mr. Arthur 
Wing Pinero, Mr. Henry Arthur Jones, Mr. George Bern- 
ard Shaw, and Mr. Stephen Phillips. One of the most 
interesting features of the lecture was the consideration 
of the most remarkable work in the field of English drama 
that. has recently appeared, Mr. Thomas Hardy's The 
Dynasts, concerning which it was declared: “We have a 
work which in magnitude, originality and imaginative 
sweep far surpasses every other similar work in mode.tn 
English literature.” This survey of “The Modern Drama,” 
from which we have quoted suggestive fragments, con» 
cluded with Matthew Arnold’s words in a criticism of the 
French play in London: “Let us join then devoutly and 
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NANCE O’NEIL IN THREE NOTABLE CHARACTERS. 


Magda. 


with contrition in the prayer of the German Professor’s 
great countryman, Goethe, a prayer which is more need- 
ful one may surely say for us than for him: God help us 
and enlighten us for the time to come that we may not 
stand in our own way so much but may have clear no- 
tions of the consequences of things.” 


x * * 


The return of Mr. Robert Mantell to Toronto, where 
he is playing at the Princess Theater during this week, 
has been appreciated by those who have been for years 
familiar with the melodious voice and romantic manner of 
this well-known actor. But Mr. Mantell has achieved 
this year such Shakespearean success as he has not known 
before in New York, and a noticeable change in manner 
is welcome to many who had found his melodrama rather 
overwhelming. He has gained in dignity and impressive- 
ness, without losing the emotional fervor that has always 
distinguished his impersonations. He seems to have 
adopted King Lear as a favorite role, and is especially 
convincing in the last pathetic scene, although his essen- 
tial youthfulness of spirit finds more natural expression 
in Hamlet. Altogether Mr. Mantell’s latest appearance 
has produced a satisfactory impression. 


* * * 


The Kilties’ Band has so long been persona grata with 
Toronto audiences that it goes without saying that their 
inclusion in the bill at Shea’s this week proved highly 
popular. Their ensemble of twenty-five pieces did not 
prove too loud in tone for the theater, and their execution 
was harmonious and free from the usual blare of brass 
instruments. They gave a number of popular Scotch 
ballads in addition to several pieces of serious musical 
effort. The rest of the programme was upon the usual 
vaudeville lines. George W. Cooper and William Rob- 
inson, colored entertainers, were most amusing with their 
dialectic absurdities. The eight Bedouin Arabs kept up 
their reputation as acrobats and gave a wonderful exhibi- 
tion of tumbling. Press Eldridge had a very laughable 
sketch, and Mr. and Mrs. Jimmy Barry, old-time favorites, 
were as pleasing as ever. Leone and Dale have an excel- 
lent musical act in which they give a very acceptable 
rendering of the Toreador Song. 


* * * 


Checkers, the racing play which is at the Grand this 
week, has been seen before in this city, but has proved 
none the less popular on its present visit. uch is its 
naturalness and dramatic verity that for some years it 
has had a tremendous continued success and has become 
a classic. It is styled a racing play, but outside the race- 
track scene in the third act it is a tale of Arkansas village 
life and the course of true love which the attraction of 
the betting-ring threatens to turn into devious ways. 
Edward Campbell, familiarly known as Checkers, has lost 
a fortune on the race-track when he meets Arthur Ken- 
dall, a young man who has come from a small Arkansas 
village to Hot Springs. When the latter falls into dis- 
sipated ways in that luxurious resort, Checkers is blamed 
quite innocently for his friend’s folly. When Kendall's 
father and sweetheart come to bring the prodigal home, 
Checkers comes in for some abuse, but he wins the sym- 
pathy of the girl, Pert Barlow, and at her solicitation 
prevails upon Kendall to return to his father’s store in 
Clarksville. The scene shifts to this village, where we 
find Checkers a clerk in Kendall’s store, held in his uncon- 
genial surroundings by his desire to see Miss Barlow. 
Her father, a miserly old banker, has promised her to 
Arthur Kendall, and when he discovers her infatuation 
for Checkers, he breaks out in rage, but is induced to 
promise to accept Checkers as a son-in-law if in a year he 
can earn $5,000 honestly. The girl gives him a rare $50 
gold piece as a keepsake and he starts off for Chicago 
with the most virtuous resolves, but after a month of 
failure becomes desperate and risks his gold piece on a 
100 to 1 chance, Remorse. Luckily he wins and returns 
to Clarksville with his $5,000 and a guilty conscience for 
having broken his promise to leave betting alone. But 
the golden rays of success gild over his fault. Not only 
the girl—it is natural that love should be forgiving—but 
the crusty old father, forgives him. By his money and 
ready wit he saves old Barlow’s bank, and the curtain 
descends in the purple mists of a halcyon future. If there 
is a moral to the play it is the irrational but truly human 


Marie, in The Fires of St. John. 





Hedda Gabler. 


one, “Nothing succeeds like success; the vice of gambling 
is to lose.” : 

The play is put on by an excellent company and is at 
all times convincing. There are some splendid charac- 
ter sketches and much playful satire and humom Hans 
Robert as Checkers gave an excellent rendering of the 
part and Miss Katharine Mullkins as Pert Barlow let her- 
self be wooed and won with fascinating tenderness and 
grace. Push Miller, the race-track tout, was very lifelike 
and his wooing of Cynthy, the shiftless “white trash” ser- 
vant maid, was humorous in the extreme. Altogether the 
play is an excellent dramatic production, an idealistic 
presentation of an interesting phase of American life. 


——— Oe 


Seventeenth Century Panegyrics. 


George II. inquired why Milton did not write his 
Paradise Lost in prose. One sympathizes more, says 
Professor W. P. Trent, in the April-June Forum, with 
Stephen Duck, the peasant poet, who read the great epic 
over “twice or thrice with a dictionary before he could 
understand the language.” We find ourselves somewhat 
at a loss to understand the language in which were 
couched the fulsome panegyrics of the late seventeenth 
century. Dr. Hill selects two which it would be hard to 
surpass. The first is Dryden’s to Roscommon: 


“How will sweet Ovid’s ghost be pleased to hear 
His fame augmented by a British peer!” 


Cant goes almost farther in the second, and blasphemy a 
good deal farther. It is Halifax’s lament for Charles II.: 


“In Charles, so good a man and King, we see 
A double image of the Deity. 

Oh! had he more resembled it! Oh! why 
Was He not still more like, and could not die?” 


This seems unsurpassable; yet if Dr. Hill had been 
concerned with the poems of Mr. Richard Duke, he would 
doubtless have secured an almost equally startling couplet 
in memory of a monarch whose wit has been more often 
extolled than his virtue: 


“Good Titus could, but Charles could never say, 
Of all his royal life he lost a day!” 


—_———-- 
Concerning Chauffeurs. 


The rural enemy of the automobile will probably be 
glad to hear that the word “chauffeur” was once used in 
a highly discreditable connection. In Balzac’s novel, The 
Brotherhood of Consolation, the chauffeurs of a century 
ago are thus described in a foot-note by the translator: 
“This name applies to royalists who robbed the mail- 
coaches conveying Government funds, and levied tribute 
on those who had bought the confiscated property of 
emigres at the West. When the Thermidorian reaction 
began, after the fall of Robespierre, other companies of 
royalists, chiefly young nobles who had not emigrated, 
were formed at the South and East under various names, 
such as ‘The Avengers’ and ‘The Company of Jehu,’ who 
stopped the diligences conveying Government money, 
which they transmitted to Brittany and La Vendee for the 
support of the royalist troops. They regarded this as 
legitimate warfare, and were scrupulous not to touch 
private property. When captured, however, they were tried 
and executed as highwaymen.” 

Some of our modern legislators would no doubt favor 
the same drastic method of dealing with those who have 
succeeded to the name if not the occupation of the 
chauffeur of 1799. 


—_——__—__—__ oe —____——_- 


The first Anglo-Italian Premier owes his distinction 
to his father’s marriage with an English lady and to the 
fact that in addition to his English baptismal name of 
Sidney he has had the advantage of an early schooling in 
his mother’s country. Good Italian as he is the English 
half of him predomiziates in his appearance and manner 
and mode of life. There is much of the characteristic 
tenue of the Englishman about him, and it was in no de- 
clamatory fashion that he made his mark in the Italian 
Chamber. He is, in fact, like some other personages—all 
right when you know him but you have to know him first. 
King Victor Emmanuel has known him for some time. 





HIGH EXPLOSIVE. 


Chauffeur 


My automobile cost $10,000. 
Dauffeur—That’s a pretty high explosive 


—Judge. 








Are Immense Salaries 
Really Earned? 








GOOD many of our individual ideas and opinions 
with regard to economics as well as with regard 
to politics and religion are inherited or are the 
result of the experiences or environment of 
youth. I remember, for example, the first time 

I was made aware that prices of staple articles are often 
governed to an appreciable degree by the “dickering” 
powers of purchasers. Once in the gay and thoughtless 
days of tender youth I went to a store in the home town 
on some small commission for my mother. A man was 
purchasing a hammer—an ordinary, carpenter’s claw-ham- 
mer—and the price was one dollar. When I heard the 
clerk pronounce this regular price I expected the customer 
to either buy the article or leave it. Not so. A revela- 
tion was in store for me. He lifted the tool and balanced 
and weighed it in his hands; he took it close to his eyes 
and examined it most critically; he struck the counter a 
blow with it, after which followed more balancing and 
weighing; he carried it to the window, where he professed 
to discover some flaw in it; and finally he said he would 
give seventy-five cents for it. I was paralyzed, so to 
speak, with surprise at the man’s brazen effrontery; at 
the shocking unorthodoxy of such an action. I had never 
before heard of such a thing as “beating down” the price 
of an article, and the incident, which I never forgot, 


strengthened tremendously a natural antipathy to the habit 
of petty bargaining. 


_ I began to acquire worldly knowledge quite rapidly 
just about that time. Soon after the hammer episode I 
was attracted, in company with a number of other young 
hopefuls, to the railway station by the arrival one day of 
the private car of the President of the road. A stop was 
made for some reason, and the party of officials on board 
stepped off and strolled along the platform. Such an 
event, of course, caused some stir among the loafers of 
our metropolis, and a little knot of them gathered to watch 
the movements of the great men. Some of 
the loafers, as might be expected, became 
facetious, as the occasion demanded, and one 
of them who laid claim to a considerable degree of 
scholarship, expressed a leering anxiety lest the 
“equilibrium of the town” might be seriously disturbed by 
the alighting of these “big guns.” Another onlooker, an 
individual of a mildly Socialistic turn of mind, jerked his 
pipe in the direction of the President, a plain, quiet-man- 
ered man, and remarked: 


“The Great Mogul there rides in his private car and 
cuts an everlasting dash with them nigger cooks and all 


the rest of it, but he ain’t any better than any of us that 
I can see.” 


“O, yes, he is,” replied a wag, “he makes five dollars 
every time he breathes, and all you can do is to make 
smoke come out of that old clay dab.” 


“Weil,” grumbled the Socialist, “he don’t earn it—no 
man’s worth that much.” 


I recall that my sympathy and admiration were on the 
side of the railway president. I preferred him to the 
grumbling loafer. I did not even resent his ability to 
make five dollars every time he took a breath. And, al- 
though I have some time since abandoned the hope of 
emulating his remarkable powers in this direction, the 
incident still holds its place in my mind and still inclines 
me to the opinion that if a man who can do nothing but 
smoke an old pipe is worth his salt, the man who can 
run a railroad is worth his salary. 


Somehow, when I see a man trying to obtain an article 
for less than it is worth, no matter how much may be 
involved, I hark back to the fellow who wanted the ham- 
mer for seventy-five cents. And when I hear the opinion 
advanced that men who are paid big salaries do not earn 
them I am inclined to think of the old chap on the station 
platform. It is probably foolish to do so, because since 
that old time I have heard enough about grasping cor- 
porations and greedy and pernicious officials to completely 
obliterate any and all juvenile impressions regarding 
them. Possibly Governor Johnson of Minnesota, when his 
mind was young and plastic, may have been influenced 
by incidents of another character to believe that no man 
has a right to make five dollars every time he breathes, 
no matter how hard he may work his lungs or 
his brains either. At all events he recently made 
the assertion that no man’s work is ‘vorth more 
than $10,000 a year. He is now supported in his 
opinion by President Eliot of Harvard University. 
Dr. Eliot says: “The laborer will never believe that any 
man can fairly earn such a salary. He will never admit 
that the salary of a manager should be proportionate to 
the agglomerated bulk of the business he manages while 
the workman’s wages remain proportionate only to his 
individual daily productiveness.”’ 


The San Francisco Bulletin makes the following com- 
ment in this matter: “Both Governor Nelson and Dr. 
Eliot overlook the economic truth that salaries are not 
fixed on moral grounds. Employers hire a manager to 
have him make money for them, and the manager’s value 
to the business depends on what he can make the business 
earn, not on academic, a priori conceptions of the value 
of a man’s work Suppose ‘A’ earns $100,000 a year for 
his employers and receives for his services $10,000 a year, 
which is Governor Johnson’s maximum. Then suppose 
that the employers hear of ‘B,’ who in their service would 
be able to earn for them $200,000 a year. Would it not 
be sound business policy to employ ‘B,’ even at a salary 
of $30,000 a year? Wouldn't it be silly for the employers 
to turn away the additional profits which ‘B’ could make 
merely because he demanded more money than Governor 
Johnson thinks the best man’s work is worth? As well 
might Governor Johnson assert that no lot of land of fifty 
feet frontage is worth more than $10,000, and for that 
reason refuse to pay $30,000 for a lot which he would be 
able to sell before night for $100,000. Governors and 
university presidents may as well leave the fixing of sal- 
aries in the hands of employers. The men who pay the 
salaries may be trusted not to throw their money away. 
When a manager gets more than $10,000 a year there is 
usually a very good reason for giving it to-him. If the 
employer could have the same work done as well for half 
the money he probably would not let the opportunity slip.” 


It can be taken as a reasonably safe rule that a man 
who is working. on salary, whether it be $1,000 or $5,000 
or $10,000, is worth that much to the people who are 
paying him. Ten thousand dollar salaries are rare in 
Canada, but in Toronto and in every Canadian city there 
are many men who are being paid salaries that would 
have seemed extravagantly large ten or fifteen years ago. 
Among them are odd ones whose success has the ap- 
pearance of luck, but in very few instances will this ap- 
pearance be justified. In the great majority of cases the 
big salaries which are paid are simply the reward of per- 
sistent and well-directed effort on the part of the recipient. 
Most of the men who to-day are drawing large salaries 
were a few years ago drawing much smaller ones. They 
have “delivered the goods”—‘goods” which probably no 
one else could or would deliver—and have been paid for 
them. 

Of course when a McCurdy, a McCall, or a Hyde 
fixes his own salary and makes the amount of his yearly 
pull not a salary but a steal, it is an entirely different 
matter, HAL. 
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Constipation, the 
Curse of the Naticn 





The Easy Way to Cure It. 


Constipation is responsible for most 
of the ordinary ills of to-day. Upset 
stomach, indigestion, torpid liver, bil- 
iousness, headaches, are caused, nine 
times in ten, by Constipation. 

Hunyadi Janos cures these troubles 
indirectly, because it cures Constipa- 
tion. It not only makes the bowels 
move easily and freely—but it so 
strengthens and_ invigorates the 
muscles and nerves of the bowels 
that they soon move regularly and 
naturally without any further help. 
Hunyadi Janos is doing this the world 
over. It is famous for its health re- 
storing qualities. It contains no 
drugs, no retching, griping purgatives. 
It is a product of Nature, inimitable 
and perfect as everything is that Na- 
ture produces. 
Hunyadi Janos. 

All druggists sell it. Try a small 
bottle, it costs but a trifle. 


There is only one 








The Marshal Sanitary Mattress 


Cannot sag because of the 1100 
springs inside. 

It is always kept sweet and 
wholesome inside by means of a 
perfect ventilation through venti- 
lators placed in the ends. 

Get one and sleep right. 

Phone Main 4533. 


The Marshall Sanitary 
Mattress Co., Limited 


261 King St. West 


Ohe¢ges 


For Quality. 


Drink O’KEEFE’S ALE and 
PORTER—and you drink the 
purest, creamiest, most delicious 
brews in Canada. You've never 
tasted Ale and Porter at their 
best until you enjoy a bottle of 
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MARK WELL OUR 


WALL PAPER 


Compare it with any seen else- 


It fits. 


Toronto 
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en enn at 





where. Note the better quality and 
greater beauty of our goods. 

Every pattern in this stock is 
NEW. We’ve pretty, dainty stripes, 
floral and chintz effects, silks, tapes- 
tries and drawing-room hangings 


In fact, everything you could ask for 
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to decorate the walls of your homes 

We have experienced salesmen, 

vho will be pleased to show you the 
at” | 


The W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 
245 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


Stylish Oxfords 


Thousands of women walk around with 
Oxfords slipping at heel, too loose in 
shank and shitting insteps 
They feel all feet and look it 


OUR OXFORDS FIT 


We have every style that's new and some 
f the lasts are very smart, and all per 
yan who buys Oxfords here will 


e best made at the p 


$2.50 to $5.00 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
114 Yonge Street 
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Ballroom Floor in first-ciass condition 
—the best inthe city. Catering the year 
ound, everything first-class only, at 


Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors, 


SUNNYSIDE 


Telephone, Park 905, 








|} some of the saleswomen act 
| was one girl to-day who was positive- 





WHEN NELL GOES SHOPPING 





posed successfully 

to Elinor Barton 
a week ago, but he is not 
yet accustomed to super- 
lative forms. of speech, 
since he was a_ SiS- 
terless boy, and his mother was a 
Scotchwoman whose “yea” and “nay” 
were emphatic and unfrilled. Con- 
sequently he was alarmed for the mo- 
ment when Miss Barton languidly de- 
clared one April night: “I’m nearly 
dead. In fact if it had been anyone 
but you I should have telephoned 
him not to come.” 

“What’s the matter?” said Harvey, 
endeavoring to assume a professional 
air over an absurdly small wrist, and 
even producing his watch, as if he 
knew all about the human pulse. 

“T’ve been shopping all day—ever 
since ten o’clock this morning, and 
I’m so tired that I could fairly cry.” 

“Don’t,” said Harvey, with a glance 
at his well-brushed shoulder. 

“Oh, you needn’t be alarmed,” was 
the spirited answer. “I’m not a bit 
hysterical, and I don’t believe 
you've ever seen me cry yet. Men 
are always so afraid of being made 
uncomfortable.” 

“T was thinking of your happiness,” 
he said stiffly. Harvey does not lie 
gracefully, but of necessity; he is be- 
ginning to find out that it is difficult 
to combine the occupations of telling 
the truth and making love. With a 
view to pleasing and interesting the 
maiden of his choice, he rashly asked: 
“What did you get?” 

The languor vanished, and Nell sat 
up with the light that never shone 
on sea or land in her eyes, the dream 
of the born bargain-chaser. “Well, I 
had an awful day’s work ahead of 
me. You see, I need both a dress 
anda hat. So, I thought I would get 
the hat first.” 

“But I thought a woman got a hat 
to match her gown,” said Harvey, 
vaguely. 

He was regarded with a pitying 
eye “Harvey, you can wear almost 
any kind of gown with the hats that 
are the fashion now. MHaven’t you 
noticed the way all sorts of colors are 
being combined this year?” Harvey 
preserved the silence of the unsophis- 
ticated, and his fiancée continued: 
“You can put twists of heliotrope and 
blue and green on the same hat and 
not be overdoing it. But, you see, IT 
didn’t know exactly what I wanted; 
so I had to go to several stores be- 
fore I could get anything that would 
do. TIspent three mortal hours look- 
ing for something I could wear with- 
out being perfectly ridiculous.” 

“It is conduct not clothes that can 
make us_ ridiculous,” said Harvey 
pompously. 

“Then I’d like to see you going 

down Yonge street with a mushroom 
hat trimmed with yellow poppies on 
your head.” 
“Ts that what you bought?” asked 
er lover, with a degree of horror, 
for Harvey has inherited the idea 
that a perfect lady wears either grey 
or black, with an occasional descent 
to the frivolity of pale blue. 

“Of course, IT didn’t. How could T 
wear a mushroom hat unless TI were 


H ARVEY GRAY pro- 


h 


| to change the shape of my face? But 


IT tried on about twenty of them.” 
“What did you try them on for if 
you knew they were unbecoming?” 
“T couldn’t be sure until T saw a 
good many of them trimmed in dif- 
ferent ways There was one which 
strongly tempted me, because it had 


such a perfect rosette made of two 
shades of raspberry ribbon at the left 
side, Really, it’s a shame the way 


There 


ly rude when I told her that nothing 
seemed to suit me and I thought 
their hats were too much alike and 
hadn’t much distinctive style about 


| them. She fairly slammed a hat, all 


made of violets. on the table. and 
acted as if she wasn’t paid for wait- 
ing on people. And I’d been there 
three quarters of an hour at least, 
and hadn’t been able to find a single 
hat with any really unusual touch 
about it. I hate to go down town and 
see three or four hats like mine in 
the car And you know Mabel Brad- 
shaw is the meanest creature about 
that sort of thing. IT believe she waits 
until she sees what I’ve got and then 
gets something just like it, but adds 
some little touch of velvet or flow- 
ers that makes it look just the least 
bit richer than mine Tt’s the most 
irritating way she has, but this time 
she’ll be worried to imitate my latest 
affair. You see her grandfather died 
last month, and her mother won't 
hear of Mabel’s getting anything but 
black and white. Mabel wanted vio 
lets or a spray of lilacs because that 
would be half-mourning, and her 
grandfather left most of his property 


to Mabel’s uncle out in Vancouver. 
ote 





\ married a rich woman anyway, 
and didn’t need the money The 
Bradshaws are perfectly disgusted 
about it, but Mabel’s mother says they 
must show the proper spirit, and not 


‘Then you did get a hat, after all,” 


| said Harvey feebly 


“Didn't T tell you that T got one 
fter three long hours? TI tried on at 
least sixty hats. There was a black 
one, with a wreath of marguerites and 
perfectly huge bow of reseda green 
ribbon wunderneath—at the left side 
Most of them are trimmed at the left. 
though T saw an awfully queer one 
vith a large bow of Dresden ribbon 
fastened it the very front of the 
im It had the oddest effect” 
“But what did you get?” persisted 
the hero 

“Well, I'm coming to that T met 
Flossie Weller in Grabem’s. She 
oughtn’t to wear mauve, for her com 
plexion’s getting sallower every dav 
3ut of course she was determined to 
have a delicate, pinky-mauve affair, 
which makes her look ten 
older.” 

“Did you tell her not to get it?” 


t 


years 


asked Harvey, with an ill- 
concealed sneer. 

“Of course not. Really, 
Harvey, you speak as if I 
hadn’t any _ tact. She 
asked me what I thought 
of the hat, and I said it 
was perfectly sweet, and so it was.” 

“But it would have been kinder to 
have advised her to take something 
else.” 

“Not at all. You don’t know Flos- 
sie. She’d take the pinky-mauve 
thing anyway, and dislike me for not 
agreeing with her. Always advise 
people to get what they want. I hate 
true friends who tell you your faults 
and what is unbecoming to you . But 
I found a perfect dream of a hat at 
Grabem’s, and it’s marked down on ac- 
count of the flowers being very slight- 
ly soiled at the back. But there are 
too many flowers anyway, and I'll 
just take the soiled ones out and put 
some pink ribbon there instead. It’s 
pale blue chiffon, with a pretty, 
cloudy effect. I can’t bear to see chif- 
fon in prim folds and tucks. There’s 
a wreath of tiny pink rosebuds and 
some perfectly lovely white ribbon, 
with an edge of rosebuds. And I got 
it for twelve dollars. It had been six- 
teen.” 

“Twelve dollars!” said Harvey in 
sad surprise; “ for a little ribbon and 
gauzy stuff and a few rosebuds!” 

“Oh, that’s nothing. Flossie never 
dreams of paying less than fifteen for 
hers.” Harvey looked sombrely into 
the fire, as if he beheld a vista of 
chiffon and Dresden ribbon, but Nell 
went gayly on. “Then we went to 
lunch. I was so tired that I felt like 
something substantial. So we had 
sardine sandwiches and_ chocolate 
éclairs. Flossie had some bisque 
glacé too, but I don’t care for much 
in the middle of the day.” 

“Then, after lunch, I had the pro- 
spect of a new gown ahead of me. 
You know I’m simply in rags, and 
I’m ashamed to go anywhere.” 

“But you've got ever so many—” 
and then Harvey stopped, for he re- 
membered an old-fashioned poem he 
had once read, which described the 
pitiful plight of a certain Miss Flora 
MacFlimsey. Could it be that the 
tribe of Flora was not extinct, and 
that he was to marry into the Mac- 
Flimsey family? 

“Of course a man doesn’t under- 
stand,” said Nell indulgently. 

“But you're getting that new brown 
suit for Easter. You told me so 
last week.” 

“Oh, but that’s a coat suit. IT want 
something lighter that will do to wear 
to teas or luncheons. T’ll wear it 
next autumn, too. It took me till 
nearly five o'clock to find anything 
respectable.” : 

“Why, the shop windows are full 
of vards and yards of stuff.” 

“But when you come to buy a gown 
you have a dreadful time to get any- 
thing really suitable. I thought the 
counter at Millay’s looked as if it had 
rained all sorts of colors, before T 
could find what I liked. You see, 
grey is the fashionable color, so 
T tried to get something in that 
which wouldn’t make me look like 
a ghost. But it wasn’t a bit of use. 
They got down dozens of grey bales. 
but none of them would do. Of 
course, if IT were to have a yoke of 
cream, with a collar edged with blue 
velvet, it might brighten it a little, 
but I’m so sick of yokes, and then 
they’re rather out this spring. There 
was a very delicate grey voile, with 
a silk spot, more a diamond than a 
polka dot. which T was simply dying 
to have, but I knew it. would make 
me look thirty years old, more or 
less By the way, that Mrs. Ray- 
mond, whose husband hasn’t been 
dead a year yet, was buying a grey 
silk eolienne, and T know it’s for her- 
self, because she told me that the 
doctor said she must not wear black 
anv more, as it makes one melancholy 
and affects the liver I don’t believe 
the doctor said any such thing. T 
heard that Charlie Dinsmore had 
taken her out driving several times 
lately. Flossie met them near Lamb 
ton two weeks ago He must be 
several years younger than she is, 
and I thought he had more sense 
than to admire a woman like that 
Anyone can see that her hair is more 
peroxide than anything else, and it’s 
almost a greenish color near the 
roots. Don’t you think he’s foolish?” 

“IT suppose he knows what he 
wants,” said Harvey wearily. 

“But you seemed to think it was 
my duty to tell Flossie that she can’t 
wear mauve, and you wouldn’t dream 
of advising Charlie not to pay atten- 
tion to a peroxide widow.” 

“It’s entirely different. A wife is 
not a hat. Then, I really think you’re 
mistaken about her. She looks like a 
poor, frightened little thing, with no 
one to take care of her.” 

“There it is!” exclaimed Miss Bar 
ton impatiently “It’s always so 
easy for that kind of woman to im 
pose on a man He thinks that she 
is a timid, clinging creature like those 
tiresome vines, and al! the time she 
1s wondering about his income and 
whether he has to support his sisters 
Anyway, [ think it’s simply disgrace- 
ful for her to be buying a grey eoli 
enne and having it lined with silk, 
too. I should think a really nice 
widow would hardly care to go about 
rustling like dry autumn leaves. She's 
going to have it made at Miss 
Walsh's, and she'll .have to pay 
twenty dollars at J@ast, just. for the 
making.” 

“Twenty dollars!” 

“Every cent of it,” nodded Nell 

“Do you mean to say that it would 
cost one hundred dollars for the mak 
ing of five gowns?” : 

“You can’t get things done for 
nothing But I’m not going to Miss 
Walsh My dressmaker says she'll 
do mine for thirteen. Oh, I forgot 
to tell you what it is like. I got the 
loveliest thing—it’s not a fawn, and 
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W.A.Murray & Co“ 





ness 


to you. 


EXCLUSIVE 
MILLINERY 


E are noted for exclusive- 
in our Millinery 
trade, both in style, cut and 
general appearance. 


All our new patterns are now 
in from fashion centres and we 
will be pleased to show them 


If you live out of town we 


can suit you just as well through our Mail Order which 
gives that careful attention to little details so pleasing to 
women. Tell us what you want and see how well we carry 


out your wishes. 











W.A.Murray & Co.limited ice dcbomest: loronto. 
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yet it’s darker than a biscuit shade. 
Flossie says it’s almost a Tuscan yel- 
low, and it’s like that champagne tint 
that was so popular two years ago. 
There’s one comfort; it will go with 
almost anything. It was in a dress 
length, so I don’t think I'll see any- 
thing like it But you can’t wonder 
that I’m nearly dead.” a 

Harvey walked home with his head 
whirling with champagne skirts and 
plateau hats, and through his dreams 
that night stalked the solemn forms 
of the bills of the benedict. 

1G: 


OK 


Posthistoric Peeps. 


The statement recently made in the 
press that Miss Olga Nethersole will 
retire from the stage in eight years, 
and then devote herself to anlicine 
has elicited a number of interesting 
announcements as to their future 
plans from other eminent personages. 

Mr. Chamberlain has divulged “his 
intention of withdrawing from active 
politics at the end of 1912 and writing 
books for children 

We have authority for stating that 
Mr. Leo Maxse does not intend to 
edit the “National Review” after 1930, 
In that year he proposes to emigrate 
to China and qualify for the Man- 
darinate 

Mr. Alfred Austin, whose new work, 
“The Door of Humility,” may shortly 
be dramatized for Mr. Frohman, has 
resolved not to ride any more after 
1915 He will then content himself 
exclusively with pedestrian exercise 

Sir Charles Wyndham, we regret to 


THE 





hampagne 


Of the Twentieth Cenvury 








MOET & CHANDON 
HITE SEAL 


OF THE 


Marvellously Grand Vintage 


OF THE YEAR 


1900 


Superior in Quality, Dryness, and Bouquet toany Champagne 
Produced since the Great Vintage of 1884. 


FOR SALE BY LEADING WINE MERCHANTS 
JOHN HOPE & CO., Montreal, Agents for Canada. 


learn, has decided to quit the stage in 
1940, when he intends to resume the 
practice of medicine, which he_fol- 
lowed during the American Civil War. 

It is a mistake to suppose that Mr 
Edmund Payne is wedded to the 
stage. At the age of fifty he intends 
to retire from the footlights and be- 
come a Tariff Reform  leader.— 
“Punch,” 


eee Sm 


Mike’s Rise in the World. 


Mike Reddy was a railroad man at 
Boise, Idaho, well known and well 
liked by everybody. One night Mike 
fell beneath a train and had both legs 
cut off. 

He was taken to the hospital and 
recovered in the course of time. His 
accident cost him his savings as well 
as his legs, and after he got around 
again his friends subscribed several 
hundred dollars and sent Mike to Chi- 
cago to get two cork substitutes. 

He came back in a month or two, 
walking spryly, but he didn’t seem to 
be the same old Mike. People looked 
at him as he creaked down the street 
and wondered. Finally, a commit- 
tee of his friends asked him about it. 

“Mike,” they said, “what did they 
do to you up there in Chicago besides 
making you a pair of legs?” 

“Nothing that I know of,” Mike re- 
plied. 

“Yes, they did. You look different 
than when you went away. What 
was it?” 

“Oh,” said Mike, grinning, “I know 
what you mean, I was allays a short 
feller with me own legs, and when 








the man was making the cork ones I 
just told him to make them four 
inches longer than the old ones were, 
so I could get up in the world a bit.” 
—‘Saturday Evening Post.” 

— -- <> ~~ = 


She Didn’t Sleep Well. 


A woman who lives in an inland 
town, while going to a convention in 
a distant city, spent one night of the 
journey on board a steamboat. It 
was the first time she had ever tra- 
veled by water. She reached her 
journey’s end extremely fatigued. To 
a friend who remarked it she replied: 

“Yes, I’m tired to death. I don’t 
know as I care to travel by water 
again. I read the card in my state- 
room about how'to put the life-pre- 
server on, and I thought I understood 
it; but I guess I didn’t. Somehow, 
I couldn’t go to sleep with the thing 
on.” —‘Ladies’ Home Journal.” 
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COVERNTON’S 
CARBOLIC 
TOOTH WASH 


Sweetens the Breath. Preserves 


the Teeth. Hardens the Gums. 


For sale by all druggists. 
25ce, 50c and $1.00 Bottle. 


D. Watson & Co, Agents 


444 St. Paul St., Montreal. 
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It Can't be Done 


Fine Chocolates can't be 
made of poor material. The 
rich, delightful flavor of 


Stewart's 


Delicious 


Chocolates 


g is the best proof that they are 
made of the best Chocolte, 
pure sugar and fruit flavors. 

AT ALL DEALERS. 
The Stewart Co., Limited, Torrsto. 





Clark’s 
Corned Beef 


All good meat, bone- 
less and wasteless. Open 
the germ proof can and 
it is ready-to-serve at 
any hour. Order some 
from your dealer to-day. 


WM. CLARK, Mfr. 
Montr: 


eal, 
2-1-06 


OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECTORY 


The following is a complete list of fully 
accredited graduates in Osteopathy prac- 
ticing in the city, excepting only such as 
may be identified in any way with those 

MING to be Osteopaths who hold Cor- 
RESPONDENCE diplomas. By fully accredited 
—— is meant those who have grad 
uated from fully oungres and regularly 
inspected colleges of osteopathy whose 
course calls for actual attendance at 
lectures for atleast four terms of five months 
each. 

Rost. B. HENDERSON, 
48 Canada Life Bidg 
Kine St. West 


HERBERT C. JAQUITE 
Confederation Life Bldg 


J. S. Back, 
704 Temple Bldg. 


Mrs, ADALYN K. Pigott, 
152 Bloor St. East 


GEORGENE W. A. Cook, 
169 College Street. 


WHIRLWIND 
CARPET 
CLEANER 


R. P. POWELL 


Carpets taken up, cleaned ard 
re-laid. 


Cor. Bloor and Manning Ave. 
Phone Park 530. 


Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the New Principle 


‘Ne Miracls 


&@ revelation to modern science, It is the only 
polentive and practical way to destroy hair. 
n't waste time experimenting with electrolysia, 
pe and depilatories, These are offered you 
on the BARE WORD ofthe operators and manu- 
facturers De Miracle is not. It is the only 
method which is indorsed by physicians, surgeon 
dermatologists. medical journals and prominen' 
m oainen Booklet free, in plain sealed an- 
¥ De Miracle mailed, sealed | m wrap- 
r, for $1.00 by De Miracle Chem Co., 1912 
Ave., New York Your money back without 
qoemien 62? fo faved if % ey to do all Le 8 
m ‘or ‘or e by firet-clase drug: 
eu, t stores and 


‘Fhe Robere Ginapsen Co. Lamited. 














ASTER Day is one of the last 
traditions of New York one 
willingly puts on the shelf. 
The Horse Show has gone 
a bit passé, the Waldorf-As- 

foria ceases to glamor, Chinatown is 
visited by motor parties of tourists, 
the dance halls are only spasmodi- 
cally brisk, the Hippodrome is a 
tiresome show indeed, the shops are 
the same old story, but one pins one’s 
faith on Easter Day, the churches and 
the avalanche of Easter beauties and 
Easter millinery on Fifth avenue at 
noon. And if ever there was a dour 
and desperate downpour worse than 
happened in Gotham last Sunday I 
don’t remember it! In the first mo- 
ments of that joyous twenty-four 
hours we were “wending our way,” 
like a lady novelist, from a “snack” 
in one of the crowded “Rathskellers” 
which amuse the crowd after theater 
hours. We carefully quitted the sub- 
terranean restaurant before midnight, 
but we walked home, for the sake of 
a lungful of fresh air after the pol- 
lution of a mingling of odors, Ger- 
man, French, English and “’Murri- 
can,” coffee, liqueur, beer and 
tanglefoot, which, despite electric fans, 
has a way of staying with one. It 
was mild and foggy, and everyone 
had read in the papers that rain was 
due. Yet, the latest deliveries of 
Easter hats and flowers still went on. 
But early in the dawn the rain ar- 
rived, and by eight o’clock the big, 
plashing drops fell in enough water 
on the glistening asphalt to raise 
small fountain spurts wherever they 
hit. Such a day! Ladies of a devout 
turn of mind sallied forth in rubbers 
and waterproofs to early prayers, and 
the rain ran off their umbrellas in 
tiny cascades, it was coming so hard 
and fast. The queer sight of old 
omnibuses crammed with Easter 
lilies, crimson ramblers, azaleas and 
violets, boxes by the score (with spe- 
cial tributes of fragrance from friend 
to friend, from lover to mistress), 
jolting and swaying along a round of 
calls, varied the succession of drench- 
ed equipages; the idea of what dis- 
appointment he had_ inflicted upon 
countless would-be wearers of glad 
raiment seemed to have moved the 
clerk of the weather to copious floods 
of weeping. The city was drowned 
in tears. And that was the end of 
the sun-dance one had looked forward 
to. A rush of penitence reduced the 
weather man to doing better, and by 
one o'clock it was possible to get 
about with some chance of not being 
drenched, by two the city braced up, 
the sun, like Mrs. Dombey, was cheer- 
fully implored to make an effort, and 
vouchsafed a watery leer, but it was 
too late for that traditional parade, 
for the butterflies had all been whisk- 
ed home to luncheon in motors or 
closed carriages, and, although ’Arry 
and ’Arriet or their New York equiva- 
lents were strolling on the broad 
walks, the visitors in town only 
glanced at them disparagingly and 
fancied themselves, by comparison. 
Even without humanity, there is in- 
terest in that parade on Fifth avenue, 
from 59th street southward, and one 
sees old landmarks, bygone rendez- 
vous, the places one used to play, the 
quiet, veiled windows one has seen 
aglow with radiance, a_ fine hotel 
razed that a finer may be built; the 
Savoy, gilded and gorgeous, but the 
new one to be more gilded; the St. 
Regis, impregnable to the curious, 
guarded by cards of permit and a 
hall boy from the casual sower of 
gapeseed; St. Thomas’ church, where 
duchesses are made, and into which 
one slips wondering, for the church 
is merely a shell, reared within the 
ruins of last year’s noonday confla- 
gration, the old walls of the old 
church standing mournfully about. It 
is magnificent with flowers, piled high 
in the chancel, and the air heavy with 
their fragrance. The communion 
service is just ended, and the Nune 
Dimittis softly chanted, before the 
choir file out singing a joyous, stately 
hymn. Out again we go, and across 
to the huge cathedral, pride of the 
Romish Church, “built with the pence 
of the working girls of New York,” 
says one, gazing down the long, 
empty aisles, where seats were a dol- 
lar each for the mass just finished, 
and side seats were fifty cents! The 
pious Catholics were let in free, but 
there were a few hundreds, or even 
thousands, of heretic dollars added to 
the Easter offering last Sunday. Here 


eens 


A WOMAN DOCTOR 


Was Quick to See That Coffee Poison 
was Doing the Mischief. 


A lady tells of a bad case of coffee 
poisoning and tells it in a way so 
simple and straightforward that liter- 
ary skill could not improve it. 

“T had neuralgic headaches for 12 
years,” she says, “and have suffered 
untold agony. When I first began to 
have them I weighed 140 pounds, but 
they brought me down to 110. I went 
to many doctors, and they gave me 
only temporary relief. So I suffered 
on, till one day in 1904, a woman 
doctor told me to drink Postum Food 
Coffee. She said I looked like I was 
coffee poisoned. 

“So I began to drink Postum and 
I gained 15 pounds in the first few 
weeks and am still gaining, but not 
so fast as at first. My headaches 
began to leave me after T had used 
Postum about two weeks -— long 
enough I expect to get the coffee 
poison out of my system 

“Now that a few months have 
passed since I began to use Postum 
Food Coffee, I can gladly say that I 
never know what a neuralgic head- 
ache is like any more, and it was 
nothing but Postum that cured me 
Before I used Postum I never went 
out alone; [ would get bewildered 
and would not know which way to 
turn, Now I go alone and my head 
is as clear as a bell. My brain and 
nerves are stronger than they have 
been for years.” Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich 

There’s a reason Read the little 
book, “The Road to Wellville,” in 
packages. ‘ 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





and there one meets down the Ave- 
nue, men whose faces are familiar, 
sometimes through the veil of fun of 
the caricaturist, men who will turn 
in at one of the lordly portals or at 
the “Millionaires’ Club” farther up. 
Four young fellows, pushing each 
other, in gales of laughter, with the 
boyish abandon of their race, each 
bearing a name known all over Am- 
erica, pass by hilariously. An oid man 
physician to the rich, striding sedately 
home after communion, watches them 
as they go. One cannot help fancy- 
ing he may be calculating how long 
it may be before he will be tinkering 
up their long-suffering interiors as he 
is now tinkering their father or grand- 
father. The New York ’Arriet is 
out in all her glory, and a bunch of 
violets. Whatever else she lacks, she 
has the violets, twenty and fifty a 
bunch ’Arry has coughed up for 
them, from curbstone florists with 
engaging wiles. And there are more 
of the curbstone florists with ex- 
quisite bunches of trailing arbutus, 
which no one seems to care 
for, and now and then some 
belated beauty, with her spick 
and span cavalier, floats past; 
she also has violets, and with 
them a camellia or two, white, exqui- 
site, or perchance some lily of the 
valley, which flower was actually sold 
out completely on Saturday in 
Gotham. And there are whole fami- 
lies of Jews, Vater in a bowler and 
a diamond pin, Mutter, wide and 
bouncy in her corselet glace silk and 
eyelet-embroidered Eton, son with a 
huge cigar, and daughter with a lace 
coat and pearl necklet. Little Jew- 
lets of all sizes, holding hands and 
solemnly doing the parade, any time 
after three. The sun, which flouted 
the elite, shines upon the afternoon 
aggregation; after all, to be honest, 
the sun perhaps finds them more in- 
teresting, less arrogant and uplifted, 
and more appreciative of his kindly 
radiance. 
‘ 

If you happen to be hungry, thirsty 
or tired down Broadway, go into an 
Automat. There you will find a 
lunch-room, white-clothed tables, no 
waiters, and the gastronomic world 
to conquer. The walls are Aladdin's 
caves of treasure, the “open sesame,” 
anything from a nickel to half a dol- 
lar. Here is a legend: “Custard pie;” 
in behind a glass panel is the pie, on 
a plate, with a fork alongside. Drop 
your nickel in the slot above the pie, 
and straightway a weird little door 
slides up, and lo! the pie is yours 
Or do you want a glass of beer, a 
cocktail, a draught of cider, a drink of 
milk, you will find them waiting 
somewhere along those wonderful 
walls, and having placed your glass 
under the proper tap, you drop your 
nickel in the slot, pull a lever, and out 
gushes the desired beverage. And 
it just gushes until the glass is filled, 
then shuts off with a judgment and 
certainty awful to contemplate. If 
you are famished and need a fine 
course dinner, you will find each item 
you wish on your menu, somewhere 
along those bounteous walls. Soup, 
meat, vegetables, pies, puddings, 
cheese, ice-cream, if you have the 
price, put it in the slot, eat, drink 
and be merry! No waiters to tip, no 
orders to get mixed, no long wait 
and chilling result! “The tutti frutti 
is off!” When you have finished, no 
bill to pay; you feel, somehow, queer, 
as you walk past what should be the 
cashier’s desk. The table clearer 
has whisked away the remains of 
your repast, only for the placid satis- 
faction you feel you'd think you had 
dreamed that meal! The Automat is 
the latest life-simplifier. 

vs 

Down town two little gamins were 
driving a scavenger cart. The down- 
cast old nag was bravely decorated 
with a faded bunch of violets over his 
blinkers, each of the boys had a time- 
worn rose in his jacket, treasure- 
trove of some aristocratic ash heap, 
and somehow there was a quaint air 
of Easter joyousness about the curi- 
ous outfit. 

Amid all the tinsel, the leggy and 
hoppy prancing of the “flowers,” the 
foolishness of the English clown, and 
the same-old-storyness of the Hip- 
podrome, there were two or three in- 
teresting things. Not many, was it, 
for the enchanting of thousands for 
months and months? The manipula- 
tion of the scenery was quite delight- 
fully clever, the cheapest seats are 
the best, and the French girl, who 
drank her bottle of champagne while 
riding bareback, until she seemed 
really as drunk as she looked, was the 
most reckless balancer and shouter 
of “Houp-la!” imaginable. “And,” 
said a demure nurse, to whom I was 
describing her feat, “in spite of such 
performances, she managed to main- 
tain her equilibrium?” “She stuck 
on,” I stammered, for the demure nurse 
was even funnier than the rider. Per- 
haps I shouldn't have liked the latter 
so well had she not been a relief 
from the general du)lIness. One hears 
such divers opinions about the Hip- 
podrome; every second person says 
it’s lovely! 

LADY GAY. 
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THE PRIMA DONNA. 
NUMBER of years ago there 


was a stampede over on to 

Brush Creek, beyond Last 

Chance, where there were 

some good placer diggings, 
and three or four of us loaded up a 
grub-stake and went over there. 
Albert Walters was one of the outfit, 
and he took along a big, hoarse, blue 
jackass that we called “Prima Don- 
na.” We packed our grub on Prima 
Donna, and our blankets and cooking 
utensils on a smaller jack that we 
called “Balaam.” Sometimes Balaam 
would wander off to windward, and 
the Prima Donna would drift to lee- 
ward, and when we got ready to 
camp, the grub would be in Southern 
Wyoming and the bedding would be 
in Northern Colorado This inter- 
fered a good deal with the harmony 
of the trip, for we were all the time 
termented with doubts about whether 
we'd better follow Balaam and the 
pillow-shams, or take the direction of 
the Prima Donna and the grub. One 
day we left the camp and prospected till 
night, and when we got back the 
Prima Donna had sampled the sup- 
plies. Nobody knows, unless he has 
passed through it, what a mournful 
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wreck a healthy jackass can make of 
a grub-stake if he turns his attention 
that way. Albert felt grieved and 
hurt. When a man has worked hard 
all day and comes home to find his 
biii of fare gone, he loses his self- 
control. So Albert tied the Prima 
Donna to a little cottonwood, and 
wore out an old pick-handle on her. 
Well, one day Albert went up on the 
side of the canyon to bring down 
some traps, and among the rest a big 
bear-skin, so he took the Prima Don- 
na along. The bear-skin was dry 
and hard and as flat as a postage 
stamp. Albert laid it on the Prima 
Donna with the legs sticking out four 
different ways for Sunday, and the 
bear’s nose sticking forward between 
the Prima Donna’s ears. Going down 
hill, the bear-skin shoved forward so 
that most of its weight was on the 
Prima Donna’s bump of ideality. I 
never saw a jackass that seemed so 
excited and apparently so cursed with 
a vague unrest as she was. She 
wanted some one that she could go 
to with her great sorrow. She 
yearned for comfort and sympathy. 
So she came down where I was with 
a bunch of horses. The horses had 
met the Prima Donna before. Most 
all of them had pieces kicked off by 
her, and the places hadn’t got well 
yet. They didn’t seem so tickled. to 
see her as she thought they would 
be. They saw her coming through 
the timber with a bear’s head looking 
out between her ears, and they went 
away. There didn’t seem to be any 
delay or hesitation about it. They 
seemed to think the crisis had ar- 
tived, and they just simply lit out. 
The Prima Donna had something on 
her mind that she wanted to com- 
municate, so she went with them. She 
yearned to pour out her woes to them 
and be soothed. She wanted to look 
up into their eyes and tell them of 
her life’s sorrow, so she went along 
with them. Some of that band of 
horses are going yet. It was only 
about sixty miles into town, and we 
thought that a little vigorous walk 
after ous sedentary life would do us 
good So we walked in. When we 
would get fatigued, we’ would sit 
down by the road and recall some 
pleasant little reminiscences of the 
Prima Donna, and it seemed to do us 
good.—Bill Nye, in “Boomerang.” 


Tle’s Awtul Hard on his Clothes ! 


So said the Mother of a rosy- 
cheeked, handsome Young Fellow as she 
brought him in for a new Spring Outfit. 


We seld her one of our Hewson 
Tweed Double Breasted Reefer Suits. 


We know that this suit 
will please her and we know 
that to wear it out will 


KEEPTHE BOY 
BUSY 


Our Boys’ Suits are 
made from strong—yet at- 
tractive fabrics—well sewed, 
with all points, where the 

strain cemes, made doubly strong. 


We know exactly what kind of clothes Growing 
Boys need, and we see that they get them. 


Boys’ Suits 10 toI5 Years 
$5, $6, $7, $8 to $12.00 


Our Boys’ Suits will appeal to the taste, while our 
prices make a strong appeal to the purse. 


COME ON IN. 


OAK HALL 


Clothiers 


Right opposite the ‘“‘Chimes.’’ 119 KING ST. EAST 
J. COOMBES, Manager 
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The Exception to the Rule. 


Jones was a regular subscriber to 
the “Snaffler,’” and one week chanced 
to read the interesting statement that 
anyone possessing a watch, and see- 
ing another drawn out of the pocket, 
would immediately follow the ex- 
ample. — In fact, it stated that pulling 
out one’s watch was quite as infec- 
tious as yawning or the measles. 

Traveling one morning from Put- 
ney in the company of Tompkins, he 
noticed, seated opposite, a gentleman 
who sported a massive gold chain. 

“Tompkins,” he whispered, “a dol- 
lar I make that chap—without speak- 
ing to him, mind—look at his 
watch.” 

“Done!” 

Jones succeeded in attracting the 
attention of the possessor of the 
chain; then he deliberately drew 
forth his watch and looked at it. The 
stranger smiled, fidgeted, his hand 
unconsciously moved towards the 
chain, then suddenly drawing him- 
self up he stared out of the window. 

“Strange!” thought Jones; “must 
try again.” 

He did so, several times, without 
the least success. 

At the end of the journey Tomp- 
kins drew his dollar, and Jones went 
otf to the office musing: 

“Strange, very strange!” 

That very same evening Jones was 
traveling Putney way alone, when 
the stranger of the morning entered 
the carriage. They engaged in con- 
versation, and just before reaching 
their destination Jones mentioned 
his unlucky bet. 

“And now tell me,” said he to the 
stranger, “how ever you managed to | 
withstand the temptation of drawing | 
out your watch?” 

“Well, the—er—fact is,” he replied, 
it’s near the end of the month, and I 
was—er—hard up; the watch is—well, 
yes, and I had the chain sewn on in- 
side the pocket, don’t you know.” 

The “Snaffler” has lost one of its 
subscribers. 


Full Strenéth 
» Pull Length. 


Bead too strong 
to break. 












WLR - SAY - 
SORASALGLAYY 
Sold Everywhere. 





SARATOGA 
MISS EULER’S ‘cuies 
If you have never tasted Miss Euler’s there is a treat 


in store for you. Deliciously appetizing and absolutely 
high-class. Ready to eat. Ask your grocer. 10¢., 20¢. 





Years spent in wandering and 
gathering amongst the Old Country 
mansions and farm-houses of Eng- 
and and the Continent have brought 
ogether a unique collection of genu- 
ine Sheraton, Chippendale and Old 
French Furniture, Sheffield Plate, 
Old Brasses, Bronzes, Cut Glass, Old 
Silver, ete. 


Tooth Powder 


No acid—no grit—no 
waste—ano spilling—no 
scratched enamel—no 
tarnished gold work. 


A REWARD 


Fine, strong, healthy teeth 
and gums and a pure breath 
are the reward of Sozodont. 


fezodont 


THREE FORMS 
LIQUID, POWDER AND PASTE 


el 
OO 


B.M.& T. Jenkins 


422-424 Yonge St., 


‘Toronto. 
London, Eng. 





Montreal. 
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Slaves to 
Rheumatism 


Freed by 
“ Fruit-a-tives”’ 


‘*Fruit-a-tives’’ cure Rheu- 
matism and Rheumatic pains 
by removing the poisons which 
cause the disease. Rheumatism 
means poisoned blood. ‘Too 
much urea or tissue waste is 
retained in the blood, owing to 
defective action of the bowels, 
kidneys or skin. The retained 
trea becomes uric acid, which 
inflames nerves and joints and 
thus rheumatism is produced. 
Ont., writesasfollows: I think Fruit: 
a-tives’ are fine. I am using them for 


rheumatism, and have not felt it since 
I started to take them,” 


ll Glits 


or Fruit Liver Tablets. 


**Fruit-a-tives’’ cure Rheu- 
matism by greatly stimulating 
the action of the liver, kidneys 
and skin. ‘‘ Fruit-a-tives’’ 
make each of these vital organs 
do its share of nature’s work 
properly. ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ rid 
the system of excessive urea 
and uric acid—and so purify 
and enrich the blood and build 
up the general health, that 
there can be no rheumatism. 

‘“Fruit-a-tives’’ are fruit 
juices, concentrated and com-~ 
bined by our discovered pro- 
cess, which makes them much 
more powerful medicinally. 
Then tonics and internal anti- 
septics are added and the whole 
compressed into tablets. 


If your druggist does not have them, 
don't take substitutes. Sent prepaid on 
receipt of price—soc. a box or 6 boxes 
for $2.50. 


FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED, OTTAWA. 





The Wabash System 


Special Excursions to Old 
Mexico and California 


From April 25th to May 5th, round trip 


tickets will be on sale at single first-class | 
tare, from all stations to City of Mexico, | 


good to return until July 3lst, 1906 
Through sleeper from Chicago and St 
Louis to Mexico City. 


Imperial Council, Nobles of Mystic Shrine, 
Los Angeles, California, May 7th to IIth 


Canadian Nobles have selected the 
Wabash as their official route for the 
Imperial Potentate’s Special Train, 
leaving Toronto, April 30th. 
fort will be provided, equal to the best 
hotels or your own private home. The 
days and nights 
while passing over the Great Wabash 
Line. Round trip tickets at about single 
fare, good to return until July 31st. Ful! 
particulars from any Railroad Agent, or 
J. A. Richardson, District Passenger 
Agent, North-east corner King and Yonge 
Streets, Toronto, and St. Thomas, Qnt. 





HOTEL DEL MONTE 


Preston Springs, Ont. 


The popular Health Resort and Minera! 
Springs under new sonore. Reno- 
vated throughout. Excellent cuisine. 


J. W. HIRST & SONS, Props. 


Late of the Elliott House, Toronto 
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SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


Goserave BREWERY Ce 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO. 


And of all license Holdors, 
Telephone Park 140, 


| 


|}and the observer of 








Men’s Attire 





N the daily life of the man of to- 
day his attire has acquired a po- 
sition not accorded it ten—even 


a half dozen—years ago. The 
hustle of business is more keen- 
ly felt than ever, even to the extent 
of makin encroachments on his 
home life, but care in dress, far from 
being crowded out, has come to be 
a most important factor, as the out- 
ward sign of success in business, and 
a valuable aid to further success. 
Two classes of men are the direct 
result of this uplifting of attire, both 
feeling its position, but drawing their 
conclusions differently. One en- 
thrones dress and worships it as an 
actual thing; the other recognizes it 
as an influence only, or as an author- 
ity whose mandate it is wise to obey. 
In short, one class dresses anxiously, 
the other carefully. 
The carefully dressed man is gov- 


| . . 
erned by instinct and common sense, 
| while the anxiously 


dressed man ex- 
amines details until his vision and 
judgment are twisted, and he loses 
sight of the more important whole, 
in the unimportant part. 

As a practical illustration of the 
nian who ignores the foundation rules 
of good dress by examining the min- 





| year 
| their 
| be sure) 
| is reasonable at times, 


ute points on the surface, there is the 
young fellow who to-day runs to but- 
toned shoes for business wear, and 
wears his trousers turned up all the 
round. Buttoned shoes have 
place (rather unimportant to 
and the turned-up trouser 
but the why 
of these things has not been grasped 
by this youth, who takes the fact 
only, and uses it at times most unsea- 
sonable. Any manly man knows by 
instinct that the Setioucl shoe is no 
more fitted for man’s business dress 


| than is the formal evening coat. In 


fact the buttoned, dull leather shoe 
has no place in a man’s wardrobe, 


| and his wearing of it stamps him as 
}a man “ 


who doesn’t know how.” 


The Good Friday parade is past, 
men’s fashions 


has been able to pick the favorites 


|in the styles of suits, collars, cravats 


| and hats. 
| furnishings 


The accessories of a man’s 
are important enough, but 
it is on his suit he spends the most 
thought, if he does not allow himself 


|to be a dummy in the hands of his 


| though 
| of peg-tops by any means, 


| sufficient to 
| only at the 


tailor. In trousers there is little 
change from last fall. They must 
be made fairly wide at the hips, al- 
not partaking of the nature 
and the 
ankles should be snugly fitting. There 
is practically no shaping to the leg, 
while the hollow over the instep is 
allow for a slight break 
ankle. In the waistcoat 


| there is seldom any arbitrary change, 
| the depth of the opening being the 
| only detail worthy of variation. Of 


; course a 


Every com- | 


single-breasted waistcoat 
goes with a single-breasted coat. 


It is in the coat that Fashion has 
decreed several changes this spring, al- 
though, at its harshest, Fashion shows 
little arbitrariness or tyranny. The 
accepted sack coat for the spring 
of 1906 is the neatest model we have 
had for many years. It includes all 


|the good points of the military of a 


| loose sack of last spring. 


half dozen years ago, and of the 


Its leading 


| characteristic is that it is semi-fitting. 


| The tight, 


| followed it 
| change 





| of the 


effeminate military never 
was popular, so that the loose box style 
f with a_ bound. The 
for this year, however, is a 
happy medium, and promises to be 
long-lived. 

In the first place it is long—a trifle 


|too long for perfect symmetry, and, 
| therefore, 


sure to be altered in this 
detail in the near future—and from 
the front reveals comparatively little 
shaping at the waist which is 
evident from behind. Two or three 
of its details are almost perfectly 
straight front edges, three buttons 
only, deep lapel and moderately 
square shoulders As an_ option 
there is offered the double-breasted 
step in the collar. 

The breast pocket is not favored, 


| and herein men show that tailors and 
pass only too quickly | 


fashion 


plates cannot enforce what 
has no excuse or defence in common 
sense The breast pocket i8 unsight- 
ly at its best, and when in use is still 
less of 


an ornament The same can 
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THANKSGIVING PSALM 


A Rhythmical and Grateful Chant. 


A teacher in a 


Terre Haute public 
ol 


, joins in the chorus: 


CTece ching is 


a business which re- 
quires a great deal of brain and nerve 
force Unless this force is renewed 
is fast as expended the teacher is 
exhausted before the close of the 
i year. Many resort to stimulating 
tonics for relief. 

‘For 3 years I struggled against 
this almost complete exhaustion, get- 
| ting what relief I could from doctors’ 
| tonics Then in the spring of 1903, 
I had an attack of la grippe and ma- 
| laria which left me too weak to con- 
| tinue my work. Medicine failed to 
give me any relief, a change of cli- 
| mate faile e I thought I should never 
| be able to » be ick in school again. 

“T ate enough food, (the ordinary 
| meals, white es ad and vegetables) 
| but was hungry after meals. 

“T happened at this time to read an 

rticle giving the experience of an- 

other teacher who had been helped by 





| Grape-Nuts food. I decided to try 
Grape-Nuts and cream, as an experi- 
| ment It was a delightful experi- 
ence, and continues so after a year 
|and a half of constant use. 

| “First, I noticed that I was not 
hungry after meals 

| “In a few days that tired feeling 
left me, and I felt fresh and bright, 
instead of dull and sleepy. 

“In three months, more than my 
usual strength returned, and I had 
gained 15 pounds in weight 

“IT finished the year’s work without 
iny kind of tonics—was not absent 


rom duty even half a day. 

“Am still in the best of health, 
ill who know me 
improvement. 

“T tell them al, 
| Name given 
| Creek, Mich 
There’s a reason, 


with 
wondering at the 


‘Try Grape-Nuts!’” 
by Postum Co., Battle 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Tom Bae en, 


Gilded Johnny—How long will it take your bally cab to get to Victoria? 
Cabby—Oh, just about the same time as an ordinary keb, sir. 


be said of vents in the coat, which 
are pictured by those useless, stiff 
creations of unauthorized artists call- 
ed in common parlance’ Fashion 
Plates. Many of the best-dressed 
men are steering clear of vents either 
in the center or sides, and, in my 
opinion, they show good sense there- 
by. It is only one of the evidences of 
an adherence to manly lines and judg- 
ment, rather than fad, which dress of 
to-day is constantly showing. 
CHESTERFIELD, JR. 


| ANECDOTAL 


A Lancashire vicar was asked by 
the choir to call upon old Betty, who 
was deaf, but who insisted in join- 
ing in the solo of the anthem, and to 
ask her only to sing in the hymns. 
He shouted intoherear: “Betty! I’ve 
been requested to speak to you about 
your singing.” At last she caught 
the word “singing,” and replied: “Not 
to me be the praise, sir; it’s a gift.” 

14 . 


Some lady visitors, going through 
a penitentiary under the escort of the 
superintendent, came to a room in 
which three women were sewing. 
“Dear me!” whispered one of the 
visitors, “what vicious looking crea- 
tures! Pray, what are they here for?” 
“Because they have no other home. 
This is our sitting-room, and they are 
my wife and two daughters,” blandly 
replied the superintendent. 

de 


In Londonderry, one afternoon, the 
late William Sharp was seated in a 
barber-shop when a farmer entered to 
get his hair cut. The farmer’s locks 
had an odd, ragged look, and the bar- 
ber, after regarding them scornfully, 
said: “Who cut your hair last, old 
man?” “My wife,” the farmer an- 
swered, with an awkward smile. The 
barber snorted. “What did she do it 
with?” he asked; “a knife and fork?” 

% 





Two Irishmen were digging a 
sewer. One of them was a big, strong 
man about six feet four inches in 
height, and the other one was a little, 
puny man about four feet six inches. 
The foreman came along to see how 
the work was progressing, and no- 
ticed that one of them was doing 
more work than the other. “Look 
here,” he cried, “how 4s it that little 
Dennis Dugan, who is only half your 
size, is doing nearly twice as much 
work as you, Patrick?” Glancing 
down to his partner, Pat replied: 
“And why shouldn’t he, ain’t he 
nearer to it?” 
bi J 

District Attorney Jerome of New 
York has three weaknesses: candy- 
eating, cooking strange dishes and 
making furniture. During his exam- 
ination of the Texan witnesses in the 


Patrick case the District Attorney 
had a bag of butter-scotch on the 
table beside him, and dipped into 


it every little while. Once, in the 
midst of an argument, he felt for the 
bag mechanically and, not locating it, 
stopped abruptly, looked around and 
found it had disappeared. A reporter 
was calmly munching its contents. 
Mr. Jerome joined in the laughter and 
continued his argument. 


A medical practitioner in the west 
of Ireland had for a patient a stalwart 
peasant whose particular ailment he 
was at a loss to diagnose. At last 
the physician brought him a dozen 
small but powerful pills, telling him 
he would call again in a day or two, 
by which time he would have finished 
the box. 


In due course the doctor 
looked in and found the sufferer in 
bed, looking very woebegone, and 


complaining that the pills had made 
him no better. “Are you quite sure 
you took the whole tox, Pat?”. in- 
quired the man of medicine. “Begor- 
rah, Docther, I did that same, and 
shure and I had a divil of a time 


swallowin’ it, but shure, Docther, we'll 


give it a chance; perhaps the lid ain’t 
come off yet.” 
Charles Dickens used to describe 


the way in which Samuel Rogers, the 





NIGHT. 


—‘Punch.” 


poet, told dinner-table stories when 
grown old and feeble. A man ser- 
vant stood behind Rogers’ chair, and, 
at appropriate intervals, would thus 
admonish his’ master: “Tell Mr. 
Dickens, sir, the story of the Hon. 
Charles Townshend and the beautiful 
Miss Curzon.” The old poet would 
start in a slow chant: “The Hon. 
Charles Townshend became enamored 
of Miss Curzon. She was bee-yew- 
tiful. He be-ribed her maid to con- 
ceal him in her chee-amber, and 
when she arrived to dress for a ball, 
emerged from his hiding-place. She 
looked at him fixedly, then said: 
‘Why don’t you begin?’ She took 
him for the ’air-dresser.” 
SE 


Poultney Bigelow was arguing with 
a New York man about the Panama 
Canal. “You are not very logical,” 
Mr. Bigelow said at length. “Indeed, 
you are as illogical as an old man I 
used to know in Berlin. This old 
man, umbrella in hand, set out one 
morning on a shopping trip. He 
visited the shoemaker’s for shoes, the 
hatter’s for a hat, the grocer’s for 
groceries, and so on, and when he 
got back home in the evening he 
found that he had left his umbrella 
behind him somewhere. Accord- 
ingly, the next morning, the old man 
set out again in quest of the lost um- 
brella. He was unlucky at first. The 
seventh shop he visited was the one 
wherein his umbrella turned up. 
“*Well,’ he said, after thanking the 
shopman, as he started out with the 
recovered umbrella under his arm, ‘I 
must say you are more honest here 
than they are at those other shops.’” 


John Kendrick Bangs tells this 
story on himself. His friend, Mr. 
Marion Verdery, who is president of 
the Southern Society of New York, 
had asked him to speak at the annual 
dinner of the Society,and Mr. Bangs 
had accepted. But on the evening of 
the dinner he was too ill to go out, 
so he telegraphed his apologies to 
Mr. Verdery at Delmonico’s. Late 
that night Mr. Bangs’ telephone rang. 
Mrs. Bangs went to the receiver and 
was told that a telegram had just been 
received for her husband. She asked 
to have it read off, but the lady at 
the other end refused, saying that the 
message was to be delivered to Mr. 
Bangs personally, and, though told 
of Mr. Bangs’ illness, stuck to her de- 
cision. So the invalid put on a wrap- 
per and struggled down to the re- 
ceiver. “In answer to your telegram 
to Delmonico’ s,” said the astute hello- 
girl, “the clerk telegraphs back that 


there is no lady of that name in the 
house.” 
———_ > —_____———- 


Helping Him On. 


“Now, for my part,” said Mr, Timid, 
tentatively, “I wouldn’t dare think of 
marrying——” 


“Why riot?” 

Miss Ann Teek. 
“Because I haven’t any money.” 
“But,” she suggested, helpfully, 


“couldn't you get somebody to lend 


you a little?”—“Catholic Standard and 
Times.” 





Tyrrell’s Book Shop, 


THE WEDDING 
INVITATION 


is a most important detail. 


Being 
constantly in touch with the fash- 
ionable trade, our Wedding Goods 
are kept steadily revised, and will 
be found correct even to the minu- 
test detail. 


Samples on Application. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


7 and 9 King Street East 
Toronto. 
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-ASPLENDID WINE TONIC—AN IDEAL PICK-ME-UP 
COLEMANS 


Wincarnis is unrivalled for ore the system and regaining 
lost health. It is an elegant combination of Choice Wine, Liebig’s 
Extract of Meat and Finest Extract of Malt. 


OVER 8000 MEDICAL TESTIMONIALS. 


A RELIABLE TONIC. A VALUABLE PICK-ME-UP. 
Dear Sirs, —s am very pl asedto say your Bury, July 2, 1905, 


h 3 
preparation, “ Wincarnis,"” has in my ex Dean Sres,—Please forward sccompany- 


perience done all that you claim for it. I 
have tried it in three cases of Pywmia, and ing order. I have a very high opinion of 
the value of your “ Wincarnis,"" and have 


bee: more than satisfied, and also in 
ordinary cases of debility with complete used it-in a case of debility following 
Scarlatina at the isolation hospital. 


satisfaction. I shall most ce:tainly prescribe 
it in future asa reliable tonic and stimulant. Yours faithfully, 
Yours truly, ——M.B., etc. 
Newton- le-Willows, Lancashire. , L.R.C.P., and MR.C.S. 
"Agent: W. H. LEE, King Edward Drug Stores. Toronto. 
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This is style 340, for women— 
dull kid top, vamp of polished 
calf, roomy toe, new Cuban heel 
and arch, rising and falling toe. 
Sensible but Stylish. 


GOODYEAR PROCESS. 


PRICE PROTECTION 


What's to prevent a retail dealer who sells a not-priced shoe 
from sizing you up as a well dressed prosperous person and charge 
you $6.50, or $5.50, or $4.50 for a $3.50 shoe? Never thought of 

ou. 
=e diy do you, know about the quality or value of a shoe? 
Nothing! You can't tell whether a dealer should charge you $3.50 
or $6.50, Even if you were an expert you couldn't tell, as all shoes 
look alike when painted and polished. Paint and polish veneer cover 
up a multitude - shoe sins. 

There's but one way you can prevent the dealer from over- 
charging ert There’s but one way for you to know that you're 
rice. That way is to buy a Slater in an authorized 
ter Shoe Store or Agenc 
That store is bound by contract to sell genuine Slater Shoes and 


eagerly interrupted| to sell them at not one cent higher, nor one cent lower than, $3.50 


and $4.00, for women and $4.00 and $5.00 for men. 

Besides, the price is labelled on the lining of each and every 
Slater Shoe. 

Moreover, our advertisements proclaim from the house tops that 
the price of Slater Shoes is $3.50 and $4.00 for women and $4.00 

5,00 for Men. 
™ #500 ve absolute Price Protection in the Slater Shoe. Costs a 
dollar less than the best American makes, and is precisely the same 
shoe. For men and women, 


THE SLATER SHOE. 


‘ for Men and Women 
may be had in Toronto at the following 
Slater Shoe Stores: 
528 Queen Street 117 Yonge Street 
J. Jupp & Son, 810 Queen Street East 


Toronto Junction, Thomas Powell 
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Ra dips gay 


April 21, 1906 


28 OIRO Seas 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Some Very Choice Things 


WALL PAPERS 


— season demands richer Wall Paperings than 


previously. 


Papers in silk and satin effects are 


the novelties. That they have merit in fine decoration, 
and especially when shown by Arts & Crafts in com- 
bination with exquisite draperies, etc., is easily seen. 
Hundreds of other kinds, of equal propriety, are kept 
in stock, and which are suited to all varieties of tastes 


and purposes. 


You are invited to call and look 
through the Arts & Crafts’ 


Studios any day. 


United Arts & Crafts, Limited 


STUDIOS, 91-93 King St. West 








Twelfth Canadian 


HORSE 
SHOW 


Toronto April 24, 25, 
Armouries 26, 27 and 28 


Preliminary Events, Tuesday Night, 


Admission 25c. 


Formal opening Wednesday, 2.30 p.m., by 
H.R.H. Prince Arthur of Connaught. 

Reserved seats on sale at Tyrrell's Bookstore, 
7 King Street East. 

Those living out of town can secure seats by 
writing the Manager, Mr. Stewart Hous- 


‘ton, Massey Hall, Toronto. 


Reduced Rates on ail 
Railways. 


PRINCESS 
wse™ Monday, April 23 eefscraincry 


America’s Greatest Actress 


Nance O'Neill 


in an admirable repertoire of power- 
ful plays staged under the personal 
direction of McKEE RANKIN. 
Monday and Friday Evenings: 
MAGDA 





Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday Evenings: 
FIRES OF ST. JOHN 
Wednesday Matinee: 
OSMERSHOLM 
Wednesday Evening 
and Saturday Mat.: 
HEDDA GABLER 
“Nance O’Neill is truly great.”— 
Buffalo “Courier.” 
“Has no rival in America.”—Detroit 
“Free Press.” 


SHEA’ 


Matinees Dailv asc 








THEATPE 


WEEK APR 23 


Kvenings 2: & 





Vaudeville’s Favorite Comedians, 


Bert.—LESLIE & DAILEY—Robt. L. 


In “A Jolly Bit of Tomfoolery.” 
BESSTE VALDARE, 
Daring and Sensational Cyclists. 
MR. AND MRS. E. ESMONDE, 
In their Scenic Production, “Alaska.” 
CAMILLE TRIO 
Comedy Bar Acrobats. 

THE MAGINLEYS, 

Aerial Artists. 

Co We BIiTTLEFIELD, 
With Mimetic Monologue. 
THE KINETOGRAPH, 

All New Pictures. 

Special Extra Attraction, 
VON BIENE 


The Actor Musician. 





California Excursions. 


Via Ghicago, Union Pacéfic and 
North-Western Line. Meeting Im- 
perial Council, Nobles Mystic Shrine, 
Los Angeles, Cal., May 7th to 10th. 
Official route of the Imperial Poten 
tate’s special train. Round trip tickets 
at very low rates will be sold April 
24th to May Sth. Final return limit 
July 31st, 1906. Choice of routes 
going and returning. Favorable stop- 
over arrangements. Full particulars 
furnished onapplicationto B. H. Ben- 
nett, Gen, Agent, 2 East King street, 
Toronto, Ont. 
—_—_—__—— —~-<-o——_—___—_—— 


A New Magazine. 

Perriton Maxwell, for six years 
managing editor of “The Metropoli- 
tan Magazine,” has resigned that po- 
sition to take charge of a new illu- 
strated monthly of national scope and 
character, to be issued early in May, 
by one of the big New York publish- 
ing houses. A first edition of 300,000 
copies of this new periodical will be 
printed. The best-known writers and 
artists in America will contribute to 
its pages. Further details are to 
be announced later. 

eR ene 

The way of the transgressor may 

be hard, but did you never hear of 


that traveled by his women kin? 
Atchison “Globe.” 





TORONTO 


—_—_ 


THE SITUATION AT THE FORT. 


R. E. B. BIGGAR writes to 
“Saturday Night” to protest 


against the carrying out of 
plans that have been placed before the 
Toronto Board of Control, by which 
it is proposed to cut off another bas- 
tion of the Old Fort and run an elec- 
tric railway through the center of it. 
In urging this proposal the Toronto 
Railway Company is aided by the 
Grand Trunk Railway, which desires 
to add more sidings to its tracks 
at this point. Mr. Biggar points 
out that the transfer of this 
historic property from the Do- 
minion Government to the Corpor- 
ation of Toronto was made solely on 
the understanding that it should be 
used for park purposes alone, and that 
it should be preserved in its existing 
condition on account of its associa- 
tion with the early military history 
of the city. He urges that the pledge 
be kept. Last October, when a pro- 








The Tribulations of 


Humorists. 





UMOR has so long been 
looked upon as the saving 
grace that extricates man- 
kind from all fleshly and 
spiritual ills, that rescues 

the soul from the perdition of long- 
faced austerity and salves wounded 
feelings when men slip on icy walks, 
that it seems flying in the face of 
Providence to talk of the tribulations 
of humorists. It is, however, no par- 
adox, but plain truth. Men who glean 
smiles and laughter from the chaff 
of dull conversations and extract the 
silver lining from murky April clouds 
and are thereby hailed with the soul- 
rejoicing name of “humorist,” know 
the pang of sorrow’s dart just as 
well as they who wear the gloomy 
pall of seriousness. This is a start- 
ling proposition—few will believe that 
anguish can break a lance with the 
cap and bells—but it can be proved 
by the argumentum ad hominem: all 
men have sorrows, humorists are men, 
ergo the circus clown can weep and 
the editor of “Punch” show _ grief. 
The logic absolute of Omar’s grape, 
if not of his rhyme, could not be more 
convincing. It only remains to show 
why men refuse to see the dark and 
seamy side of a humorist’s existence, 
and in what manner these makers of 
quips and witticisms desert their rail- 
lery and their repartee to take sorrow 
for their bedfellow. ; 
Humorists hold equal place with 
the lover in the world’s affections. In 
open admiration they triumph over 
the love-lorn swain. They are paid 
not in the weak, watery, lachrymose 
medium of pity, but in the heavy, sub- 
stantial coin of sincere regard and 
public banquets. When poor Romeo 
weeps and woos you can hear here 
and there a stifled “alas” or a “woe 
is me,” but when jovial Nick Bottom 
comes on with his donkey-noodle, the 
whole house roars en masse an ap- 
preciative “Bravo!” Oh, there is no 
doubt about it, your humorists are 
the salt of the earth and the safety- 
valve of after-dinner dullness. Men 
ungrateful in everything else are 
grateful to their humorists. They are 
so afraid of the tedium of existence, 
so unable to amuse themselves, that 
when they find a man who breathes 
out laughter as naturally as carbonic 
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posal was made by the Toronto Rail- 
way Company to run an electric line 
through the Fort, a meeting of pro- 
test was held, which was attended by 
citizens representing the patriotic and 
historical societies of Toronto, and a 
number outside the city, and a reso- 
lution was passed urging the preser- 
vation of the. property. Now that 
another assault is to be made on the 
Old Fort an effort is very properly 
being made to effectually resist it by 
awakening public opinion in the mat- 
ter. 

The destruction of any such old 
landmarks is invariably much _ re- 
gretted. For example, many residents 
of Winnipeg would now gladly give 
large sums out of their own pockets 
to see Fort Garry restored. If we 
are to have our proposed new parks 
system the Old Fort grounds will be 
necessary in rounding it out. From 
every point of view, the citizens of 
Toronto should be impelled to demand 
that this property shall not be de- 
spoiled, 

—_——— Oe 


A Loansome Plaint. 


I’ve lent my dinner coat to Jack, 
Phil has my best black shoes, 

My dress suit just fits Ray—worse 

luck! 

My sweater’s down to Hugh’s; 

The man that sits next me in Ec. 
Borrowed my notes till ten, 

The fellow two doors down the hall 
Has got my fountain pen. 


What is there left for me to do? 
IT can’t go to that dance; 
I cannot study, somebody 
Has borrowed my advance 
French reading. I might just as well 
Quit work and shut up shop 
And go in town. I can’t. shave, 
though; 
Tom has my razor strop. 


Can’t find another. What on earth! 
Great Scott! Well, as I live! 
My room-mate’s used my new tooth- 
brush 
To clean his ink-well with. 
Well, never mind; I'll have some fun; 
I might as well get drunk. 
Forget it all—I can’t do that! 
They’ve borrowed my last plunk! 
—“Harvard Lampoon.” 
—_———_ >> ——__— 
Beatntiful Millinery for the Horse 
Show. 


The season's most fashionable event 
has been anticipated and provided for 
by Misses Rowley & Young with an 
exposition of the finest and most ex- 
quisite creations from New York, 
Paris and London. The styles of 
this year are beautiful, and their dis- 
play is pronounced the richest and 
most comprehensive yet shown by 
them, They are a new, bright, up-to- 
date firm, and have spared no ex- 
pense to make this display one to be 
remembered. The entire store repre- 
sents the millinery world, in all the 
glory of spring and summer styles 
The store is 352 Yonge street, two 
doors north of Elm street, and a most 
cordial welcome will be given to all, 
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gas they grapple him to their souls, 
they clothe him in purple and fine 
linen, bow down before him as to a 
high priest of mirth; and when he 
walks the streets he can hear the 
throng whisper: “He comes, he 
comes.” Like the court-jester at 
Eastern courts, by his power to please 
monarch and people, the humorist is 
ex-Officio king and ruler. 

The rub is that he can’t abdicate. 
Motley may be the only wear, but it 
is pleasant to doff it at times. Let 
the humorist make the first motion to 
disrobe and change his garb, the iron 
hand reveals itself beneath the velvet 
glove. People will not let him re- 
sign. His priestly office is for life, 
and cannot be resigned in a moment’s 
whim. He is sentenced to perpetual 
servitude among the galley-slaves of 
mirth, and, if he venture to throw off 
his chains and desert the ranks, the 
iron hand of a pitiless public opinion 
hales him by the collar. People will 
not suffer their humorist, the giver 
of good things, to be taken from them. 
The remorseless fiat of human _ so- 
ciety, first enunciated by Platoand in 
our day proclaimed with verbose ad- 
ditions by Herbert Spencer: “One 
organ, one function; one man, one 
occupation,” has gone forth. Public 
opinion condemns renegades “Let 
the cobbler stick to his last;” and the 
humorist must slink back to his pur- 
ple and fine linen with that cry of 
his destiny ringing in his ears, “Once 
a humorist, always a humorist.” 

Herein lie the tribulations of hu- 
morists, griefs more agonizing than 
the sorrows of Werther or any woes 
the brain of man ever devised in 
print. “Souvent femme varie” is as 
true of humorists as of women. Hu- 
morists want change and variety to 
relieve the monotony of mirth. They 
are like actors who, not content with 
playing the leading part, must play 
some of the minor roles as well. They 
wish to cap their Roland with an 
Oliver and to cause tears as well as 
laughter. 

I had a friend once who had a 
reputation even amongst his own 
family as a humorist of the first water, 
but upon close acquaintance a more 
melancholy man I never beheld. The 
spirit of the man was in the sere and 
yellow leaf, sodden through and 
through with misanthropy, but, like 
poor Yorick, he never failed to set 
the table in a roar with his drollery. 
Hetold me in confidence that his in- 
imitable wit was but a veneer, and 
that underneath a thin coating of 
jests lurked the soul of a prophet 
that saw life in all its grim and seri 
ous reality and yearned to exhort men 
to sadness and tears. The tragedy of 
his life was that no one would credit 
him with any finer feeling than that of 
buffoonery. 

When I learned his early history, I 
found that before the age of five he 
had shown such manifest signs of 
playful fancy and sprightly wit that 
his nurses saw in him the future edi- 
tor of comic papers I believe his 
playful fancy consisted in pulling the 
cat’s tail, and that his sprightly wit 
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was in hiding his rheumatic grand- 
father’s crutches. Humor, however, 
had been rare in the family, and his 
father pressed him to his bosom, and 
thanked Allah that there was born to 
him a son destined to provide pala- 
table Sunday reading in Saturday 
comic supplements and to make two 
jests grow where one had been suf- 
ficient before. Accordingly he in- 
dulged the child’s bent, and gave him 
a thoroughly humorous’ education, 
starting him on Locke and Descartes 
at seven and deferring the rudiments 
till the age of sixteen, also mixing 
salt in his beverages and sugar in his 
meats, that he might have a keen 
scent for incongruities and develop the 
saving sense of humor. What wonder 
then that my friend was turned out 
on the world a full-fledged humorist, 
but by habit, not natural inclination! 
When he had wearied of the sport and 
wished to behave like the serious, 
thoughtful man that he was, he found 
that the stench of his reputation was 
ever in his nostrils. It was the old 
fable of the shepherd and the wolf, in 
a new setting. He had laughed so 
much that not a friend would give 
him credit for being serious. 

He has told me again and again, 
with tears in his eyes, how people 
mocked him when he tried to touch 
their hearts with some pitiful tale of 
distress or to stir their souls with 
some sublime moral aphorism. They 
would laugh themselves into a cata- 
clysm of tears, and when he would 
cry, “But I am serious. Pray take 
me_ seriously!” they would exclaim, 
“What a droll rogue, what subtle 
wit! He thinks to fool us into taking 
his word, and then to have the laugh 
on us. But we are not fools enough 
for that. The idea of him serious! 
Ha! ha!” And they would tell the 
jest with great glee to all comers. If 
he insisted, “I am in deadly earnest,” 
the laughter would break out afresh, 
and his fame would go far and wide 
as a deadly satiric humorist whom it 
it was worth ten years of life to hear. 

This unconscious increase of repu- 
tation in the thing he abhorred was 
a_ frightful sorrow to my friend. 
What a terrible tragedy to have peo- 
ple praise you for what you detest, 
and to have the outpourings of your 
soul treated as ribald witticisms! 

Are there not then real tribulations 
in the lives of humorists? At the 
best, if they take kindly to their trade 
their characters are stunted; their 
minds can find outlet in only one 
channel, and their versatility is ham- 
pered by the bonds of uniformity. If 
they loathe their task they have the 
daily horror of seeing themselves 
slaves like the oxen in the treadmill, 
encompassed about with nets of cir- 
cumstance which they cannot break. 
The wages of humor are high, the 
honor great, but the toil is endless 
and exhausting; there are no _holi- 
days. The humorist, like the doctor, 
must be always accessible, always 
ready with his prescription, and what 
wonder that he becomes nauseated by 
his own doses and deafened by the 
eternal clamor of the nodding bells 
upon his head? 
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A Sudden Change. 


Two commercial travelers, one 
from London and one from New 
York, were discussing the weather 
in their respective countries. 

The Englishman said that English 
weather had one great fault—its sud- 
den changes. 

“A person may take a walk one 
day,” he said, “attired in a light sum- 
mer suit, and still feel quite warm. 
Next day he needs an overcoat.” _ 

“That’s nothing,” said the Amert- 
can. “My two friends, Johnson and 
Jones, were once having an argu- 
ment. There were eight or nine 
inches of snow on the ground. The 
argument got heated, and Johnson 
picked up a snowball and threw it at 
Jones from a distance of not more 
than five yards. During the transit of 
that snowball, believe me or not, as 
you like, the weather changed and 
became hot and summerlike, and 
Jones, instead of being hit with a 
snowball, was—er—scalded with hot 
water!”—Exchange. 
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Personally Ventilated. 


There was nothing else in the world 
which Norah Leahy, competent scrub 
woman, feared as much as a thunder- 
storm. Her accounts of experiences 
during the summer were always sure 
to contain a few thrilling incidents 
connected with heavy showers. 

“The wurst time iver I had was in 
the “Herald” buildin’ wan Satherday 
in the summer o’ ninety-foor,” Mrs 
Leahy is certain to tell a new listener 
“In the middle o’ the afthernoon, whin 
they'd all gone from the upper floor, 
an’ I was there wid me mop, there 
came up the fearfullest storm that 
iver I saw. 

“Whin it burst, I ran to a coat- 
closet an’ shut mesilf in, an’ I says to 
mesilf, ‘Whin the thunder dies down, 
I’ll step out, and not befoor.’, An’, if 
you'll belave me, I was two full hours 
shut in that closet, wid no vintilation 
but me own breath,.”—‘“Youth’s Com- 
panion.” 
















AT THE FIRST SIGN OF “SPRING FEVER” 
you should take ABBEY’S SALT. 


It is the only spring tonic used in thousands of homes to 
purify and enrich the blood—relieve that feeling of languor—and 
revitalize brain and body. Highly recommended by the medical 
profession. 25c¢ and 6oc. 

A morning glass puts the whole system in trim for the day. 


Abbeys 
Effer-. § ody: 


We Could Talk to You All Day 
On the MERITS of 


ed 

TEA, but we could not convince you as easily as 4 
[RIAL would, that BLUE RIBBON is the nearest to 
PERFECTION that any tea has reached. TRY THE 


RED LABEL QUALITY. 




















Persian 
Rugs 


Every week we receive a consign- 
ment of New Rugs from Persia and 
Constantinople. They are _ perfect 
and of rare beauty. 


CABUL RUGS 


Just arrived Wednesday 200 Cabul Rugs; large; handsome Oriental col- 
ors and a variety of Oriental designs; size about 11.6x8.6. They are 
desirable for summer cottages, dens, smoking-rooms, bedrooms, etc. 
Your choice of any at $17.50 each. Mail orders promptly attended to. 


Courian, Babayan & Co., 


ORIENTAL RUG MERCHANTS 
40 King Street East, 





(OPPOSITE KING EDWARD HOTEL) 


TORONTO 


TWO REASONS WHY 


The Russell 


is pre-eminently the right car. 





You cannot expect success with a car designed for one kind of 
roads and conditions when it is to be used under vastly different 


circumstances. 
MARK THESE POINTS 


1. TREAD—Standard wagon tread in Canada is 56 to 56 1-2 
inches. In other countries it varies from 49 1-2 inches up. Ask 
what the tread of a car is before you buy. You do not al- 
ways use a car in town, and one wheel in the rut and the other 
—well, anywhere, is not fun for either car or driver 

Russell tread is 56 1-2 inches. 

Will track with a wagon on any roads in Canada. 

2. CLEARANCE—In countries where all roads are parkways 
the mechanism of a car may be suspended low—not so in Can- 
ada. A car to be safe should have at least 9 inches road clear- 
ance, 

The lowest point in front or rear axle of the Russell is 9 
inches from the ground, and no fly wheel, gears, or vital parts 
are lower than 11 inches. Think what that means for Canadian 
roads. 


Model A. 
Model B. 
Model C. 


I2 H.P., 2-Cylinder Touring Car, $1,300 
16-18 H.P. Touring Car, $1,500 
24 H.P., 4-Cylinder Touring Car, $2,500 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE 
CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR CO., Limited 


General Offices and Works - - 
Local Representative 


Toronto Junction 


- - - Dominion Automobile Company, Ltd. 





Richest in Color. 
Choicest in Design. 
Perfect in Taste. 


m™ MENZIE LINE 


WALL PAPERS 


“For Every Room in Every House.” 


Ask your dealer to show you the Menzie Line Wall 


Papers, 
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decorations. 


They are the embodiment of all that is artistic in wall 
Be sure you see the name on every roll 


NoT IN ANY COMBINE, 


PD THE MENZIE WALL PAPER CO.,, Limited, TORONTO. 
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URDAY NIGHT. 











‘Gerhard Heintzman Pianos 


Have been established for nearly half a century and are 
receiving more favorable comment to-day from an artistic 
standpoint than any other piano made. 
By our easy payment plan every family in moderate 
circumstances can ewn a Gerhard Heintzman. A liberal 
price allowed for old instruments in exchange. A 


GERHARD HEINTZMAN 


means 


Gerhard Heintzman, Limited, 


honest 


piano value and sure 


satisfaction. 


97 Yonge Street, 
TORONTO 


Hamilton Salesrooms, 127 King Street East 


Your Favorite Flaver Is Sure To Be In 





HOC Orth 


Made in 99 different Styles of Creams, 
Nougatines, Caramels, Fruits and Nuts— 


and put up im the new 


EVANGELINE ART BOXES 


Every Chocolate is amped “ G. B.,” 
and every box contains a full 34, 1, 2, 3 


or 5 pounds of Chocolates. 


35 Years’ Experience 


GANONG BROS. LIMITED, : ST. 


A Sure Thing. 


Ticket-seller—There are no lower 
berths left. 

Fat Man—Give me an upper. 

“You'll never be able to get into the 
upper.” 

“T won't have to. When the man 
who has the lower looks me over, 
he'll be more than willing to change.” 


__—_+ > o—____——— 


London’s Peculiarities. 


It is one of the peculiarities of 
London that certain areas are dedi- 
cated to certain purposes, and a con- 
cert hall in the heart of theaterland 
is as much out of place as a club in 
Bayswater, a mission hall in Park 
lane, or a ducal mansion in the Har- 
row road.—London “Spectator.” 
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The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 








Births. 


BROWN—On April 18, 1906, at “Ec- 
clefechan,” Galt, Ontario, to Mr 
and Mrs. Frank Erichsen Brown, a 
on, John Price Erichsen 

EVANS—On the 10th of April, 1906, 


990 Dorchester street, Montreal 





Canada, the wife of Captain A. S. 
Evans, Royal Engineers, a daugh- 
BAND—Toronto April 16, Mrs. 


Charles Penruddocke Band, a daugh- 
ter 
BRECKENRIDGE—Toronto, April 
16, Mrs. E. A. Breckenridge, a son. 
HOWARD—Cayuga, April 14, Mrs 
A. L. Howard, a son. 
McCOLLUM—Toronto, April 15, 
Mrs. Thomas McCollum, a son. 


Marriages. 
MARSHALIL—GREENWOOD —On 
~ Monday, April 16, 1906, at Broad- 

wav Taber Toront bv Rev. 
D T M . Estell 
nly daught § Mrs. FE. F. Green 
yood I re 1 ¢ ¢ 
Tohn G. } Tor 
WELLINGTON SMITI At the 
home f r sister Mr Fred 
Kent, on April 11, by the Rev. J. D 
Freeman, Helena Frederica, second 
daughter of Mrs. George H. Smith 
to Howard Ritson Wellington, son 


of Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Wellington, 
both of Tdéronto 
BICKNELL—KAPPELE Toronto, 
April 18, Minnie Kappele to James 
Bicknell, K.C 
RYERSON — NEVITT Toronto 
April 18. Mary Louise Nevitt to 


George Egerton Ryerson 





Deaths. 
ALLE Y—Toronto April 14 Celia 
Amanda Allev 
GRANT—Toronto, April 16, Robert 
A Grant. aged 39 vears 


N—Toronto, April 14 


ROBERTSON 


Mlexander James Robertson ged 
OO ve 7 

RODEN—Toront April 15, Mrs 
Thomas Roden. aged 45 vears 

SCOTT—Toronto, April 18, George 
Sentt iged 75 vears 


Established 1869. 


DANIEL STONE 


The Leading Undertaker 
Phone M. 931. 385 Yonge St. 


x 


J. YOUNG “lex Mittara 


The Leading Undertaker 
359 Yonge St. Phone M. 679 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
32 Cariton Street. 








STEPHEN, N.B. 


In Pursuit of Letitia. 


Dr. Emit REICH—it is not known by what 
authority - says that men who drink to excess 
are no more than erring seekers after Lztitia. ) 
Your name, Letitia, charms my soul; 

Hail, alcoholic maiden, 

Whom mortals seek in cup and bowl 

With potent nectars laden! 

To force your habitation’s gate 

Men try now that, now this key; 
While some, by you inspired, debate 

Not what is truth, but whisky. 


So that their eyes your form may 
view, 
Plebeian Dick and Charlie 
Quaff barley beer, and sometimes, 
too, 
The beer that knows not barley; 
While others with more curious brews 
Try to induce the rapture, 
And oh! what tangled paths they 
choose 
To bring about your capture. 


Fruitless the quest they all pursue 
With you for their objective, 
For when at last vou loom in view 
You’re out of all perspective; 
The charms they fancied would en- 
thral 
Prove fleeting as a bubble:— 
For some can’t see your form at all, 
While others see it double! 
“Punch.” 


CERTAIN GAMES AS EDUCA- 
TORS. 


HESS, checkers and whist, it 

is often contended, exert a 
valuable disciplinary influ- 

ence on the minds of play- 

ers Devotees of any of 

these games excuse their addiction on 
the plea that playing at it is educa- 
tive exercise, says the San Francisco 
“Bulletin.” They assert that chess, 
checkers or wh the case may be, 


renders th analytical by 














yractice in out the oppon 
nt’s plan, and constructively ingen- 
us b the bor f ttin traps tor 
him. Convinced of the validity of this 
excuse, the player rises from a three 
hours’ session at his favorite game, 


ot with a feeling of remorse for time 
misspent, but rather with a feeling of 

nscious virtue springing from a 
sense of time industriously employed 
there seems to 
statement that 





Lerkers’= 6 ‘elslat 
r analytically and 
‘flection on his men- 
le engaged in play- 
ng, however, will soon convince at 


( an 
introspective man that the defense 
put forward by the devotee of chess, 


heckers or whist is plausible 


than sound 
In chess the moves are intricate 
the game requires extremely 
tion Before making a 
ct eft ly ¢ +} nse 
1 this task frequ y calls 
r Is f delibe But 
the work does not bring into play the 
the higher powers of criticism or in- 
ventior It is merely an application 
f arbitrary rules to a certain con 
dit f fact, and with the help of 


perseverance can be performed by the 

dullest mind. The same may be said 

f whi vith the difference that the 

1 game not -omplicated as 

es nd does not strain the memory 

< erely Skill in both games, 
however, is essentially mnemonic 

Checkers does not demand exertion 

memory, and it affords some 

for mental gymnastics in plan 

g one’s attack and thinking out the 

licy of the opponent’s moves But 

the possibilities of checker re nar 

vly lin i \ssiduou ying for 

tew mont will exhaust the game 

ind render player invincible [wo 

¢ ne fe if 1 nit 1 iwainst 


each other would play ties perpetu 


As exercise for the memory, and 
as a means of training in the valu 





able art of paying close attention to 
any matter in hand, these games are 
useful and profitable. The habit of 
attentiveness, especially, is the next 
thing to genius, and is a necessary 
adjunct to intelligence. In some 
cases, indeed, it is a very respectable 
substitute for intelligence. To give 
attention intensely to a problem is to 
go a long way toward solving it. On 
the other hand, a good brain is of 
little use if it scatters. A brain is 
like a gun; one must learn to aim it 
at a mark. Both chess and whist 
afford good target practice. 

Herbert Spencer said that skill at 
billiards is the sign of misspent youth. 
This, however, is a question. To 
play billiards expertly one must pos- 
sess a natural talent, but the art of 
handling a cue is pure dexterity. Na- 
ture, however, seems to nurse a curi- 
ous liking for chess and billiards, and 
in her freakish moods she produces 
geniuses whose feats at one or other 
of these games are to ordinary minds 
incomprehensible and _ miraculous. 
There are not in baseball, football, 
tennis or any other games Titans who 
stand so eminently superior to the 
average professional as Pillsbury and 
Maroczy in chess and Hoppe and 
Schaefer in billiards. 
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Next Week at Shea’s. 


Bert Leslie and Robert Daley, late 
stars of “Paris by Night” and the 
“Fortune Hunters” Company, will be 
the headliners at Shea’s Yonge street 
theater this week. Leslie and Daley 
are both well known, and their com- 
edy offering, “A Jolly Bit of Tom- 
foolery,” is one of the funniest things 
on the vaudeville stage. The form- 
er’s make-up is immensely funny, and 
the announcement of his appearance 
is the promise of a big laugh. . The 
company, with Messrs. Leslie and 
Daley is competent in every way, and 
dainty Maude Emmery dances clever- 
ly. Von Biene, the actor musician, 
is the extra attraction on the bill. 
Von Biene is a clever ‘cellist, and 
everywhere he has been heard both 
in Europe and America he has been 
given a warm welcome. The Camille 
Trio are presenting the funniest com- 
edy bar act ever seen. These three 
men are fine acrobats. and their 
comedy work is above the average 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Esmonde have 
a scenic production in their great 
sketch, “Alaska.” These clever people 
have a splendid medium in this sketch 
that is full of lively interest. The 
Bessie Valdare Troupe are cyclists 
doing daring sensational turns: the 
Maginleys. aerial artists; C. W. Little- 
field. in his mimetic monologue, and 
the kinetograph complete the bill. 
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The Horse Show. 


The Canadian Horse Show is an 
event which has done much to benefit 
one of Canada’s most important agri- 
cultural industries, the breeding of 
horses This year witnesses the 
twelfth annual renewal of the Show, 
which will be held in the Toronto 
\rmouries on Wednesday, Thursday, 
Friday and Saturday, April 25th, 
26th. 27th and 28th. The sum of 
$8,000 will be distributed in cash and 
plate. The show will be opened on 
Wednesday, April 25th, by H.R.H. 
Prince Arthur of Connaught Re- 
duced rates are offered on all rail- 
ways within a convenient radius of 
Toronto 

Preliminary events will take place 
on Tuesday evening, April 24th. 
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The Dear Invisible. 


“You're looking blue, George,” re- 
marked Saunderson. Didn’t you see 


Miss Blusterby last night?” 
T 





was a curious fellow, and because 
he knew that, apart from Nellie, the 
Blusterbys didn’t like George. 
“Yes,” said George dully. 
“See any others of the family?” 
“Yes, the old lady and boys.” 


“Didn't you see the old man?” 


“You had a nice time, then, did 
you? 
me clean over the fence.” 
“Kicked you over the fence! TI 
+] 

“Well, I didn’t see him That's 
how he got in his work. Do you sup 


pose if T had seen him I would have 


allowed him to kick me? Not much 
He performed the ceremony before 1] 
saw him, and after the job I didn't 
feel any particular desive fo see him 

inybody else, but the doctor ’ See 
him? No, I did not see him.”—“‘An 


swers 


—- - 0m « ——_ —-- 


>.” 


Gray 

“Oh, yes! 
the inspiring breeze, the straining sail 
the rushing water, I can hardly con 


+ 


tain myself.” 


“Y-yes—that's the way it affects 


me.”—Cleveland “Leader.” 





Jose Otero 
H. Upmann 
Punch 










le asked the question because he 


Not exactly. The old man kicked 


uught you said you didn’t see him?” 


“Are you fond of yachting, Miss 


At the very thorfght of 











The Independent Cigar Manufacturers 


DE BY 


April 


THE STANDARD CIGAR BRANDS OF HAVANA 


OF HAVANA, CUBA 


High Life 






The approval of 
Canadian Connois- 
seurs is steadily forc- 
ing this brand to the 
leading position which 
it deserves to occupy 
among Scotch Whis- 
kies on this market. 


El Eouador 
Benjamin Franklin 
Romeo y Julieta 


Por Larranaga 


The above brands are made under the personal control and supervision of the oldest cigar manufacturers 
in Cuba, thus retaining for each its own individuality. 

To be had at all the leading Cigar Stores throughout Canada. 

Chas. Landau, P.O. Box 692 Montreal, Sole representative for Canada. 


BIRCH’S 
BLACK BOTTLE 
Scotch Whisky 


Figaro 

Lord Nelson 
Partagas 
Castaneda 


Every quality that 
goes to constitute a 
high-grade Malt 
Whisky, is found in 
its highest possible 
degree of perfection 
in the 
BLACK BOTTLE. 


MAY BE EQUALLED 
CANNOT BE EXCELLED 


SOLE AGENTS 


™ o% and 28 


ét Sulpice St.* 


at Livy Havre lll Wanye 22 


WHOLESALE WINE AND SPIRIT MERCHANTS. 


At Soda Fountains 
5 Cents 


YAN AYA PRA VAAN 


rc 


VWI 


Delicious ! 


1906 








PRU ware We 


SPOT Was od kad Wk WY 





Refreshing ! 






Carbonated in Bottles 
5 Cents 





